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Fenton, a young Gentleman of ſmall Fortune is Love with 
„ Ars. Anne Page. 


Shallow, a Country Fuſtice. 2 
Slender, Cou/in to Shallow, a fool; 72 be Sguire. 


= — > tavo Gentlemen, dwelling at Windſor. 7 

Sir Hugh Evans, 4 Welch Parſon. | 

Dr. * Caius, a French Do&or. 

Hoſt of the Garter, @ nd talking Fellow... 

4 Bardol ph, 

* 1 0 Sharpers, attending on Falſtaff, 
ym, 

Robin, Page to Falſtaff. | 

William Page, a Boy, Sor to Mr. Page. 

Simple, Servant to Slender, | 

> Vogby, — — to Dr. Caius. 
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5 5 Mes. Page, Bife to Mr. Page. 1 
rt. Ford, Wife to Mr. Ford. 
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Fenton. 


Mrs. Oak 75 ger want to Dr. Caius, | 3 


Servants to Page, þ Ford, Oc. 
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| Mrs, Anne Page, Daughter to Me. Eaſy tas Love with 
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= IR High, pete me nat L will makes 
SS: 2 S'2r-Chamber matter of it: if he wen 
Sl: twenty Sir 7 obn: Falftafs,.- be Wall not 
* Nabert Shallow, Eſ gd 


: _ — er — eee L 
Nel. Aye der, Halurum. 
e ay, and 3 4 aud arten . 
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pra 5 wk the admirable Character of Falbaf on + the Two 1 2 OF - | 5 


AIV, that, ag, Mrs; Roxve informs, us, She 5 
bee it for one Play more, and to Thew bim ig L 
o this Command We owe this Comedy of the Merry Win 


Windſa Which, Mr- G:/don ſays,” he was very well aſſurꝰd, Bur = 
Author, finiſh” Jin a Fortnight.; But this muſt: be meant only, a ; 
Mr, Pope has obſerved, of the firſt imperfect Sketch of this Comedy, 

printed in 1619. The Notice of a Play, ubliſhed ſeventeen. Y cars _ 
after Queen Elizabeth's Beat, does no ways come in Support of tha 
Tradition, that it was perform d for that Princeſs's Entertainment- 
But I have another old Quarto Edition of this Comedy, (which, * 2 


reſume, Mr. Pope never rinted in 16023. which ſays br 
Title-page - As zt beth been diverſe times ac botb before — 
Majeſty and elſcwhere, The Reader 0 find the title of this oll 
Phy at length, in my Ct 2 Editions prefixt to this Werke. 
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- ,-anaſter parſon, Who ee eee bil 
_ warrant, quittance, or obligation, Armigers. 

Shal. Ay, that I do, and have done any time thelg 
three hundred years. 

Sen. Hll his ſucceſſors, gone before him, have don't ; 
and all his anceſtors, that come after him, may; they 


may give the dozen white luces'in their coat. 


Shal. It is an old coat. 
. Ea. The dozen white lowſes do become an old coat 
well ; it agrees well, paſſant; it is a familiar beaſt tg 
man, and ſignifies love. 


Sal. The luce bu ben fn. the dir ah i an od 


Ca. | 
»*- Sen. I may quarter, coz "BS 


Shal. Yum may by marryin 
Eva. It is marring, r 1e i. 
Ne Yer : er if he has: of your 
va. Ves, per- lady; if he has a quarter 
chere is but nm skirts for your ſelf, in my — 
8 5 that is all one: if i TED 
gomm ifparagements upon you, 1 am of the church, 
and will be glad to do my benevolence, to + atone: 
ments and compromiſes between you. RG 
ol. The council hall hear it; it is a rt. 
Ex. It is not meet, the council hear of a riot ; there 
az no fear of got in a riot: the council, leok you, fhall 
defire-to hear the fear of got, and not.to hear a iot' take 
viza-ments in by fe 1 th 
Sal. Ha! o ere young again, 
| Sean ſhould end 5 | 
Za. It is petter that friends. is the fword, and end it; 
and there is alſo another device ip my Prain, which, per- 
. adventure, prings good diſcretions with fit: there is Am 
Page, (2) which is daughter to maſter -Georgs Page, which 
| 5s pretty, nity. £2 
Sen. — the hs brown bai, IN FEY 
| dal n woman. 


3 By 


i 


SE === which Ts 3 70 | Mater Thomas Page! The 
are 8. Set of Editions have negligently blunder d one after another in 
Hage Chriſtian Name in this Place ; tho Mr. Page —— him 
wand: Kicrge, afterwards mn at kaſt fix ſeveral Paſſages. | 
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The Merry Wives of Windſor.” 21 wy 

, „Ses. It is that ferry perſon for all che orld, as juſt as 
. you will deſire ; and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, . 
0 10 gold and filver, is her grandfire upon his death's-bed 
(pot deliver to a joyful reſurrections) give, when ſhe is a- 
die to overtake ſeventeen years old : it were a good me- 
Y tion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and defire a 
narriage between maſter Abraham and miſtreſs Lune Page. 

Sun. Did her grand-fire leave her ſeven hundred ets of 


Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny. 
s , Sn 1 know the young gentlewoman 3 W 
* Five. Seven hundred pounds, and poſibilites, is good 


ifts. 
gba Well ; let us fee honeſt Mr, Page : Is Falfaf 
there ? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, 2 1 
& deſpiſe one that is falſe ; or as I deſpiſe one that is not 
we. The knight, Sir John, is there; and, I beſeech 
you, be ruled by your - well-wiſhers. . . will peat the 
— [Knocks] for maſter Page: What, hoa? got pleſs 
26 N 


FAE 


En ner Mr. Page 


2 Page, Who's there ? . 
ake Eva. Here is got's pleſſng, ie ttenls and jn 


tice Shallow 3 and here's young maſter Slender; that. 
pendventures, ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow 2 
bo your likings. 3 


its Page. I am glad to ſee your worlkips well I thank 
per- you-for my veniſon, maſter Shallito. 


al. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee yon; mack good 
do it your good heart: I wiſl'd your veniſon better; 
ms ill kill d. How doth good miſtreſs Page? _ * 
eas dank you always with my heart, la: „ 
— Page. Sir, I thank you. 1, 

4 Shel Sir, I thank you; by yea and no, I do. 
The Page. I am glad to ſee you, good maſter Slender. 
her in S/n, How does your fallow greyhound, Sir? 1 heard 
; hin Wy, he was out-run on Cer/ale. 

? Page. It could not be judg d, Sir. | 
va. WW . You'll not confeſs, you'll not confels, 3 
* 3 L. 2 N Sbal. 


ITY; 


1 | That be will not, by ur fault, "%is you 

| | a good dog. * 
A cur, Sir. N | | 

SEL Sir, he's a od 0g, 1 rage I 
be mere aid ? he f is good and fair. 1s Sir John Tallaf 
Here? # 
Page. Sir, he is within 3 and I would, I could dog 
good office between you. | 

Eva. It is ſpoke, as a chriſtians ought to ſpeak. 

Sbal. He hath wrong d me, maſter Lage. 

Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſs it. +3 

- chal. If it be confeſs'd, it is not redreſs'd ; is WRT 
fo, maſter Page? he hath wrong d me; indeed, he hath 5 
at a word, he Bath; believe me, Rebert Shallww oy 
faith, he is wrong d. 1 

Page MEE Sir EY 


Zr or las dunn ua. Kym, erna 


| Fal. Now, meſo Shallow ', you'll comply of me ta 
hb King ? 
| Shal. Knight, — — beaten my men, a 4 4 
* and broke open my lodge. 1 
Fal. But not kiſs d your keeper's daughter. ed 
Sbal. Tut, a pin 3 "this ſhall be anſwer d. 
Ful. Iwill anfwer it firait : I have don an thi, That 
Is now anſwer d. e 
- Shak. The councit:ſhall lena this...” in ang þ 
Fal. *Twere better ſor you, if *rwere not known i 
Eouncil 3 voull be laugh d at. k 
Eva. Pauca verba, Sir Fobn, : e n 
Ful. Good worts ? good „e Slender, I broke 


your head: What matter have you againſt me? | 
Slen. Marry, Sir, I have matter in my head apainſt 
n eee _— EY 
thn, and Pf. | 
| Ba, You Banbary'cheeſs I ae mot 


£len. Ay, it is no matter. 


een So Io ww 
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wed 


Piſt. How now, Mupbafopbilu 75 3 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. STS „„ 
E 4 Slice, ſay; . pauca :; lice, that's s my hu⸗ 
7 Sls Where's Simple, my man Þ can you. tell, cons 
Eva. peace: I pray you: now let us DOE a 35 
o& there is three umpires in this matter, as F underſtand; 
that is, maſter age; fidelicet, maſter Page ;. and there is 
my ſelf, fidelicet, my ſelf ; and the theee party is, laſtly, 
. — finally, mine hoſt of the garter. | 
vas Mr. tage. We three to hear it,. 2nd end it between 
h ; them. 


i Ewa. F 3 1 will make a prief of it in my 
18 note book, 2 Nn afterwards ark upon the * wit 
as great e we can. | 
= ifo. “: oO. F 

. He bears with ears. „„ 

How: The tevil and his tam! ' what phrafe is this, E. 
bears with ear? why, it is affeQations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe ? 

Slen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he; -(or I would 1 
might never come in mine own great chamber again elſe, 
of even groats in mill-fixpences, and two Edward f ſhovel-- 
boards, that coſt me two ſhilling and two pence- 3 
of Yead Miller, by theſe gloves. 2 

Fal. Is this true, E? „ 

Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick: W 1 

Tiff. Ha, thou mountain foreigner! eg. 

and maſter mine, 


„ 0. 


coke 60 1 2 oa of this Latin bile], Our modern 8 F 

125 have diftinguiſh'd this Word, Latin, in Halict Characters, as if * 1 

inſt was addreſs d to Sir Hugb, and meant to call him pedantick Blade, 

lp bh on account of his being a School maſter, And teaching Latin. Ber | 

* Ill be bold to ſay, in this they do not talce the Poet's- Conceit. 
Fffol barely calls Sir Hugh Mountain-foreigaer, becauſe he had in- 
terpos'd in the Diſpute ,. but then immediately demands the Combat 
of Slender, for having charg'd him with p his, Pocket, Th The | 
old Quarts? s write it Latten, as it ſhould be, bd e common Charac 


oy ö e, th th Autor Gets ne 
- 8: 1 
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222 ' Th: Merry Wives of Windfor. 
ereſs'd to Slender, Sir Hugh does not there interpoſe one Wors 
in the Quarrel. But what then fignifies - - - --- latten Bilbo? 
Why, P:fto] ſeeing Slender ſuch a ſlim, puny, Wight; would in. 
timate, that he is as thin as a Plate of that compound Metal, whi 
is call'd latten: and which was, as we are told, the Old Gabal. 
Monſieur Dacier, upon this Verſe in Horace s Epiſtle de Arte 
2 bet icã 0 * ; f 0 { 
Nia non ut nunc Orichalco vincta, &c. - 
days, Eft une efpece ds Cuivre de montagne, come ſon nom meſme le tea 
anoigne; cg ce que nous appellons aujourd buy du leton. It is 
4 ſort of Mountain- Copper, as its very Name imports, and which 
<c we at this time of Day call Latten. Scaliger upon Feſtus had 
Aid the ſame Thing. The Metallifts tell us, it is Copper mingle 
with Lapis Calaminaris. The learned Part of my Readers will 
forgive me, if I attempt the Correction of a Paſſage in Heſychiuz, 
upon the Subject of Orichalc, which has been tamper d with: but 
not cur'd, I think, to Satisfaction. Ofe FhRAK05, X, 
pave, st tinùë, I xpivn dpyxixankcs (In the firſt place, 
the Series and Order of Heſycbius thew he meant to write his Theme, 
Oeix N, without the Diphthong.) Sepingius has conjectur- d, 
the laſt Word ſhould be aVeiytAX05. But what than has xpivy 
10 do hete ? Oricbalcum does not fignify a Fountain; nor does“ 
zius Segugſter, or any body elſe to my Knowledge, tell us of a. 
Fountain, Lake, or Spring, that bore ſuch a Name; Perhaps, the 
whole ſhould be thus pointed and reform'd: *Oer;hAK9%z xs 
| pe do. N M Sν THF s bNν, XAAKGE« Orichalcum, æt 
auri emlum : vel, compoſitum quoddam ; principrum cujus, Ms. Orichalt, 
a fort of Braſs like Gold; or a Compound Metal, the foundation of which 
Was braſs. Stephanus, de Urbibus, tells us of a Stone produc'd at Anders . 
which, mingled with Braſs, became Orichalc. KPAOETE yaa,” 
' ?Opet 4AxK05 YIYVETAL. Straße is the Foundation for what 
ephanus ſays; who, ſpeaking of this Stone, adds, If it be burnt 
with a certain Parth it melts to a counterfeit Silver: which Earth, 
Having Braſs mingled with it, comes to that compounded Metal which 
' Jome call Orichalc. n TEggAdCsoat Nearrcy To Kano 
ES / ; . a 8 As | 
wide) KPA'MA, rute spe xaMUð xanfos. The. dd 
Gloffaries likewiſe have, Aurichaka, En,?! which Junius 
in his Book, De Pifurd Veterum, corrects to KPA MATI : But 
Martinius, I find, diſapproves of the Correction. Theſe Quotations, 
I think, are ſomewhat in Support of the Conjefture I have offer d. 
A Word to the Paſſage quoted from Strabo,and J ſhall diſmiſs this Cri- 
Siciſm. Caſaubon very juſtly objects to the Tautology of T6 KAAK i= 
vor, & dre 4dAs5!. He thinks either ſomething is wanting 
after  X4A&/4£y0y : or that it ſhould be expung d. If I am not miſ- 
taken, Strabo might have wrote, with the Change only of one Letter, 
To xankov WY" oy vive Kerua, perpulcbra quidem fit Mix- 
tura : i, e. a moſt beautiful Compound is produced. The Orichale, 
ve know, was ſo bright a Metal, that, as 1/fdere ſays, it - the 
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re Word of denial in thy Labra's-here ; 
A Word of denial ; froth and ſcum; thou ly. © 
* Len, By theſe gloves, then twas he, 8 | 
. . Be advind, Sir; and pelt good heben: L M 
Ire ſay marry reap vith you, if you run the baſe humour on | 
5 me; that is the very note of it. hs 
"A Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it; for 
is tho I cannot remember what I did when you. made me 
ich drunk, yet L am not altogetheran aſs. 


or Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and Fw 1 | 

51 Bard. Why, Sir, for my. patt, I ſay, the gentloman 

ius, had drunk himſelf out. of his five ſentences. . 
but Eva. It is his five ſenſes: fie, what the Ignorance is ! 3 
g, Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as they ſay,.caſhie: d. 

ace, and ſo concluſions paſt the car-eires. 

0 Slen. Ay, you. ſpake in Latin then too; but *tis no 
125 matter; I'll never be drunk whilft I live in, but in 


ly boneſt, civil, godly company, for this trick: If I be 
» WW drunk, 111 be drunk with thoſe that have the fear * 
the God, and not with drunken-knaves. 

Eva. So got udg me, that is a virtuous mind. 
Fal. You hear all theſe matters deny d, * > 
you hear R. > 


| Enter Meß OI Page, with evine; _ 
| Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll drink | 


within. FExit Anne Pac. | 
len. Oh heay'n! this is miſtreſs Aae page. 9 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Mifreſ Page 


page. How now, miſtreſs Ford? . | 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my *roth, you are very well 
met; by your leave, good miſtreſs.  [Kiſfeng ber. 
Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen * come 
have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, 3 : 99 
I * we ſhall drink down all oabindheft. 
L 4 Manert' 


Relendor of Gola, and the Hirdneſs of Braſs: and Pliny tells us, K. 
Was e ſore Chryſolites, as a Foil, to aſſiſt their Luſtre... 


— 


Mlanent Shallow, Evans, and — 
. i had rather than forty Wale, I had * bock 


of ſongs and ſonnets here. 


: How yah an 3 you . 1 muſty wait on 


«HY. 


my ſelf, muſt ] ? you have not the book of riddles about 
You, have you? 
Simp. Book of riddles! wh did you not lend it to 


Alice Shortcake (4) _— All -bollocomas laft, a 1 As 
fore Martlemas ? 


Sbal. Come, com. ; come, coz : we ſtay for you: a word 


with you, coz: marry this, coz; there is, as twere, 


a tender, 'a kind of tender, made afar off by Sir High 
here, do you underſtand me? 
glen Ay, Sir you ſhall find me reaforable: if it be 


| fo, I.hall do that that is reaſon.. 


Shal.. Nay, but underſtand me. 
Slen. So de, Sir. 192 : 
Eva. Give ear to his maths Mr. ſy . vill de- 


| Fer tion the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 


en, Nay, I will do as my couſin Shallow ſays: I pray 


29 Jou, pardon me; he's a Juſtice of peace in his n 


"3 Joins Da ic. cleyen Days, both incluive 


; Page. 


| B. tho* I Rand hore. 


Eva. But that is not the queſtion : the queſtion i is con- 
ceming your marriage. | 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, Sir. f 
Eva. e is it; the very point of it, to Mrs. Anne 


Slen. Why, if it be fo, 1 will marry Yes upon any 
reaſonable demands. 8 


9 Upon. Allbalowmas 16 | fortnight afire Michael mas. 
Mo Srmple's a: little out in his econ allowmas- is almoſt 
five Weeks after aelmas. But may it not be urg d, it is deſign d, 


Simple ſhould” appear ws ignorant, to Keep up Character: ? T Think, 
not. The fimpleſt Creatures (nay, even Naturals) Senerally are very 
. preciſe ir in the K 


nowledge of Feſtivals, and marking how the Seaſons 


run: And therefore I have vengur' A to ſuſpect, our Poet wrote Mar- 
tlemas, as the Vulgar call it; which is near a ER after Al- 


Eva: 


out 


h, the Editors in their Sagacity have murther d a Jeſt here. - 


and reſolutely: but to make him fay, on the preſent Occaſion, 


The Merry Wives of Windſor- 22 
Eva. But can you affeGion the *oman ? let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for 
divers philoſophers hold, that the lips'is-parcel of the 
mind : therefore preciſely, can you carry your good will 
to the maid ? BEND Set, 6 

Shal.. Couſin Abraham Stender, can you love. her ? | 
Sen. 1 hope, Sir; I will do, as it ſhall become one 
that would do-reaion,. 8 | 

Eua. Nay, got's lords and his ladies, you muſt ſpeak: 
poſſitable, if you can carry her your deſires towards her. 

Shal, That you muſt: will you, upon good dowry, -- 
marry her? 5 wy e ee 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that upon your 
requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon. | y 
. Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet coz what 
I dois to pleafure you, coz : can you love the maid ?* 

Slen. I will marry her, Sir, at your requeſt; but if 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heay'n may 
decreaſe it upon better acquaintance,” when we are mar- 

ry'd, and have more occaſion to know one another: (5) 
I hope, upon familiaritywill grow more contempt : but it 
you ſay, marry her, I will marry her, that I am freely - 
diflolved, and diſſolutel . —S -46 

Eua. It is a ferry diſcretion anſwer ; fave, the fall is 

in th'ort difſolutely : the ort is according to our mean--- 
ing, reſolutely ; his meaning is good. "5 1 

Shal, Ay, I think my couſin meant well. 

Sen. Ay, or elfe I would I might be hang'd, la,.. | 


— 


Enter Miſtreſs Anne Page. 2 
bal. Here comes fair miſtreſs Ame: would I were Wi 


4 


young for your ſake, miſtreſs Anne. EDD | 


—_— 


(5) I hope, upon Familiarity will grow” more Content. J. Certain- - | 


It. is deſign'd, no Doubt; that Slender ſhould ſay- decreaſe, - in- 
ſtead of increaſe; and diſſolved: and diſſolutely, inſtead of reſokved 


that upon Familiarity will grow more Content, inſtead of Con- 
tempt, is diſarming the e all its Salt and Humour, . 
and diſappointing the Audience of #eaſonabls Cauſe for Laughter... - 

| ö * L 5 * Gs Ts Ane. 


? 2 : #-+ 
954: 
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Anme. The dinner is an the table; my father deſires 
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your worſhip's company. 1 
Sbal. I will wait on him, fair miftrefs Anne. 


"Eva. Od's pleſſed will, 1 will not be abſence at the 
Grace. [Ex. Shallow and Evans, 


Anne. Will't pleaſe your worſhip to come in, Sir? 


© Slen. No, I thank you, forſooth, heartily ; 1 am very 


Anne, The dinner attends you, Sir. es; I 

Slen. I am not a hungry, I thank you, forfooth. Go, 
Sirrah, for all you are my man, go wait upon my 
couſin Shallow ; [Ex. Simple.] a Juſtice of peace fome- 


time may be beholden to his friend for a man. I ke 


but three men and a boy yet, till my mother be dead; 
but what though, yet I live like a poor gentleman 
born. „ is 1 f 


Anne. I may not go in without your worſhip 4 they 


will not fir, *rill you come. 


Slen. T'faith, III eat nothing; I thank you as much 
as though I did. a 
Anne I pray you, Sir, walk in. 3 
Sen. I Had rather walk here, I thank you: I bruis'd 

my ſhin thother day with playing at ſword and dagger 


Vith a maſter of fence, three veneys for adiſh of ftzw'd 


Yrunes; and by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of 
ot meat ſince, Why do your dogs bark ſo ? be there 
bears ith”. town? ä 5 
Anne, I think, there are, Sir; I heard them talk d of. 
Sen. I love the ſport well, but I ſhall as ſoon quar- 
rel at it as any man in England. You are afraid, if you 
ſee the bear loofe, are you not ® 
Anne. Ay, indeed, Sir. i 


sen That's meat and drink to me now ; T have ſ:en 
Sackerſen looſe twenty times, and have taken him by the 


Chain; but, I warrant you, the women, have fo cry'd 
and ſhriek'd at it, that it paſt: but women, indeed, can- 
vot abide em, they are very ill-fayour'd rough things, | 


— 


Enter Mr. Page. 
page Come, gentle Mr. Slender, come; we ſtay for you. 
- Sep. III eat nothing, I thank you, Si... 


Page: 


s 4{ te (D wo 
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Page. By cock and Pe, von mall not 9 a * | 


come; come. 
Slen. Nay, pray you lead the way 
Page. Come on, Sir, Al 
31 Miſtreſs Anne, your ſelf ſhall bo k. . 
Anne. Not I, Sir; pray you, keep[ o. 
Sen. Truly, I. will not g rſt, TO will not 
Line I pray you, Str. . Fe 0% 949 fg 
Slen. I'll. rather. be ts, din wen | 
you do your ſelf 2 indeed -a. [Exeunts- | 


Rl ens E5ans and Spe.” 


Eva. Go your ways, and ak of Doctor Calas houſe” 
which is the way; and there dwells one miſtreſs Quick- 
5, which is in the manner of his nurſe, or- his dry + 
nurſe, or his cook, or e N and hi- 
wringer. | 
Simp.- Well, Sir, 4 
Ewa. Nay, it is petter yet ;- 8 tis a for” 2 
it is a'oman that altogethers acquaintance with miſtreſs 
Aune Page ; and-the letter is to deſire. and require her to - 
ſolicit your maſter's defires to miſtreſs Ane Page: I pray” 
you, begone ; I will make an end of my. dinner; there's - 


Pippins and cheeſe to come 2: 
Lee, n 


i C K. N E cbonger 10 the. Garter- Lane : 


9 


Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardelpb, Nym, Pitt — Robin. 


1 * hoſt of the . 3 

A. What pokes my ny; rock 2 yea * 15 

belly, and wiſely. n 

Fal. Truly, mine Vol, 1 muſt turn away bone ct * 

ſollowers. . 

Hoſt. Diſeard, bully Hivcults, caſhier ; let in wag⸗ = 
trot, trot. ö | 4 63 "rage 

Fal. ] fit at ten pode a week. 
Hat. Thou rt an Emperor, Che-, Liar and Poss 7 


a 


— - 


4 8 IC . * hl 
3 ©. o 1 a 
* * FP 8 5 $ 8 i ”s Y . 
Fr — A . F l ” 
s Kar _ — r — 


— 


1 
$! » 
"ST 
1 
1 
: 
3 
— 7 
1 * 
% « | [1 N 
4 * 


( * 8 1 of Kqpoſty-iney Engl. 


* te Marry ies ww Witdfor: 


"ran entertain Bardolph, mm. ak. 
—＋ ; ſaid 1 well, bully Hector? r 
| fal Do ſo, good mine hoſt. 
Hoſt. 1 have ſpoke, let him follow; let me Se 
and line: I am at a word; follow. _ 
[Exit Hoſt, 


| Fal. Barb, follow him; a 'tapfter | is a good trade, 

Wo an old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a wither'd ſerving, 

man, u freſh tapſter; go, adieu. 

Bard. It is a life Gar 1 have delir d: I will 88 
[Exit Bard. 

Pit. O baſe Dr wight, wilt thou the ſpigot 

wield ? | 


WMV. He was in drink, is not the humour con- 
exited? His mind Is not heroick, and there's the humour 


% I am glad, Tam ſo quit of this EW FAY his 


thefts were woo open; his "filching was like an unskilful 


ünger⸗ he kept not time. 
Vm. The good humour is to ſteal at a minute's reſt. 


= 4 'Convey, the Wiſe it call: ſieal foh ; So was 


al. Well, Sirs, I am almoſt out at heels. 
. Why then, let Kibes enſue. 

Bal Ther i we remedy: I muſt confeatch, T ma 

1 

gi Voung ravens muſt have food. | 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town? 

PiR.. I ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. 

Fal. My honeft lads, I will tell you what 1 am 9 
n Two wo yards and more. 


| . "EW 


1 No quips now, P/fo/: indeed, I am in the | 
27 38 ak two yards about; but lam now about no waſte, 
Fi FJ about thrift, Briefly, I de mean to make love 


to Ford's wife: 1 ſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcour- 


| 18 ces, the carves, ſhe gives the leer of invitation; I can 


_ conſtrue the action of her familiar ſtile, and the hardeſt 
voice of her behaviour, to be engliſh d right, is, 1 am 
Sir John Falſtaff i. 

Piſt. He hath ftudy'd her well, and tranſlated her 


x4 Mm. 
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Ven. The anchor is deep ? will that humour paſs :; 
Fel. Now the report goes, . the hos all the Tale of her 
kusband's purſe : ſhe hath a legion of anges. 
5 The humour riſes; it is good; humour me the 
Fal. T have writ me here a letter to her; and here 
another to Page's wife, who even now gave me good 
eyes too, examin'd my parts with moſt judicious Ii? 


| ads; ſometimes, the beam of her view guilded my 
foot cs. mo ps bots 2 9 9 
Pit. en did the ſun on unghill une: I Js 5 
; = T thank thee for that humour. rh LOW | 
; Fal. O, ſhe did fo courſe der my exteriors With 
. fuch a oy intention, that the [appetite of her eye 1 
s ä ſeem to ſcorch me up like a burning glafs. Here's i. 
1 other letter to her; ſhe bears the purſe too; (6) ſhe | 
$a region in Guiana, all gold and bounty. I will be 1 
Cheater to them both, and they ſhall be Zxcheguers to T 
r Ire: they ſhall be my Zaf and e Þndies, and I will 


tade to them both. Go, bear thou this letter to miſ- 

re Page; and thou this to miſtres Ford: we will 

re 

it Piſt. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become 

And by my fide wear ſteal ? then Lucifer take all! 
Mm. I will run no baſe humour; here, take the hu- 

2 Muour-letter, I will kcep the haviour of reputation. 
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6) She is à region in Guiana, all Gold and Bounty] If the Tray 
ne Ces true, — I doubt not, but it is;) of this 20 being LA. 
it Queen Elizabeth's Command; this Paſſage, perhaps, may tur- 
e, ii a probable Conjecture that it could not appear till after the Year 
Ve 698. The mention of Guiana, then fo lately diſcover'd to the 
1. Ingliſh, was a very happy Compliment to Sir W. Raleigh, who 
in ai not begin his Expedition for South America till 1595. and re- 
& ſuned from it in 1596. with an advantageous Account of the great 
- Wealth of Guiana. Such an Addreſs of the Poet was likely, I 
177k magine, to have a proper Impreſſion on the People, when the In- 
. Uigence of ſuch a golden Country was freſh in their Minds, and 
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\ Honour, which he was to learn? Frug 
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Rel, Hold, Sirtab, bear vun hel eters tightly, 


Sail like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. Io R 


Rogues, hence, avaunt-! - vaniſh-like haik-ſtones, go; 
Trudge, plod away 0'th* hoof,. ſeek. ſhelter, pack: 
Falte will learn the humour of the age, (7) 


_ French thrift, you 'rogues 3 my felf, and r 


Ex. Falſtaff and Wn 
Pit. Let vultures gripe thy guts; for ©: anal Fal 
Bs lam holds 0 
high and low- beguiles the rich and poor 
Teſter Il have in pouch when chou ſhalt. lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk! 


VNV. I have operations in r head, which be hs 


mours of revenge. 


Di. Wilt thou revenge? 
Mm. By welkin, and her ſtar. 
Pit. With wit, or ſteel? 
Nym. With both the humours, I: 


Iwill diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford... 


Pit. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold, . 
How Falftaff, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
And his ſoft couch deſile. | 
Mn. My humour ſhall not cool; I. will incenſe 


Lord to deal with 5 60 I will . him with 


Fellow 


(5) Falſtaff 2 kirk the 8 FA rhe Ae, What was this 
ty ; the retrenching his Ex- 
ces, and keeping only a Boy to wait on him. Had the Editors 
cut out for Collators, they might have obſerv'd' the old Quarto's 
read, the Humour of the Age, i. e. the frugal Faſhion of the Times. 
So in Much Ado about Nothing. | 

The Faſhion of the World is to avoid Coſt, and you. encounter it. 
And Honour and Humour, 1 have obſery*d, are very often e 
miſtaken for one another in old Engliſb Plays. 

(8) I will poſſiſs bim wvith Jealouſies, for- this revolt of mine 
dangerous :] This is the reading of the modern Editions; pou» 
Copies have it Ye!/owoneſs 3 i. e, the Symptom of Jealouſy. So 
Beatrice, in Much Ado about Nothing, Tees of Claudio's having 


Falous Suſpicions, fays ;- 


The Count is neither ſad; nor fick, nor merry, nor. well; but civil, 


. 3 civil, as an Orange; 9 of that jealous Complexion. 
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gellowneſs; for the Revolt of Mien is dangerous; hat 
is my true humour. | n 


* ” 


2 5 0 o 5 | | Fra 
| | Enter miſtreſs Quickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 
Nuie. "HAT, Jobs Rigby! I pray thee, go to 
| the caſement, and ſee if you can ſee my 
5 maſter, maſter Doctor Caius, coming; if he do, i' faith, 
1 and find any body in the houſe, here will be old abuſing 
of. God's patience, and the King's Egli. 
Rug. Vil go watch. Exit Rugby: 
Quic. Go, and we'll have a poſſet for't ſoon at night, 
| in faith, at the latter end of a ſea- coal fire. An ho- 
7 neſt, willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come 
=> in houſe withal; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor 
ww no breed: bate; his worſt fault is, that he is given to 
pray'r ; he is ſomething peeviſh that way; but no body 
but has his fault; but let that paſs. Peter Simple, von 
110 &7, r is nb. 
th Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. _— 
* Quic. And maker S/ender's your maſten?—ä 
this Again, This revolt of mine, &c. If Nym ſpeaks this of himſelf, 
; Ex- be ſpeaks very improperly, to call it a Rævolt, when he is diſcarded 
ditors by his Maſter. The old Copies read, as I have reftor'd in the Text ; _ 
artd's and the Revolt of mine, I take to fignify: the Change of Complexions. 
imes. And then Nym muſt mean, I will make him ſo jealous, till he 
| changes Colour with its Working; and then it will break out into 
it. me violent Effects, that will be dangerous to Falfaff. For Mine 
ocally for Mien, as it is more generally written, ) does not only ſignify, the 
8 Air, Gęſture, and Bearing of any Perſon; but likewiſe the Leal and 
ine is Turn of Ccuntenance; Oris Species; nativa vultũs Compoſitio : - Hiſage 
he old » 0u mauvais, qu'on fait paroitre aux gens ſelon qu ils nous plai ſent, 
r. So &, as Richelet explains it: that Look, or Turn of Countenance, 
having which we ſhew to People, according as they pleaſe us, or not. Our 
Author, in other places, takes notice of the Change of Colour to 
t civil, be a Symptom of Anger, Envy, Cc. as it certainly is in Nature, 
lexions Kcoring to the Spring of chat Paſſion which excites it. . 
Agany * 7 4 1 1 —— 


tlie ; troop on. 


Dic. 


ek [Exeunt., x 2 : 
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- Mick. Does he not wear 4 great round beard, 1 
Sia! 8 2 knife ? 
tſooth ; he bath but a. little. wee-face, 
a a little pong beard ,(9) a Cain-colour' d beard, 
Wick. A foftly i prighted man, is he not? ; 
Sin. Ay, Saen, but he is as tall a man of his Are 
as any is between this and his head : he hath f. 
with a warrener. 
How ſay you? oh, I ſhould ramenber him; 
= he not hold up. ” nn. as it were.? 2 and N is 
te? 
62 Yes, indeed, does he: 
| Quick Well, heav'n ſend Anne Page no o worſe Fama 
Tell maſter parſon Evans, I will do what I can for your 


maſter: Anne is a W girl, and I üer 


* 


Enter Rey ! 0 8 5 | 


Reg. Out, alas! here comes my maſter. 
Kick. We ſhall all be ſhent ; — in . good 
young man; go into ms cloſet.; [ſputs Simple in = 
Ehoſet.] He will not fta y long. * * Rugby / 
ohn I what bn, I ſay; * Fobn, _ — for my 
maſter; I doubt, he be not e at he comes not 
home : and dba, deavn, . doun- a, &c . 


- 4h 


2X: 5 Enter Doctor Caius. 


| + Caius. Vat is you fing ? I do not like 40 toys; pray 
| you, go and vetch me in m y cloſet un boitier verd; a box, 
2 green-a box ; do intend vat I ſpeak? a green-a box. 
Quick Ay, forſooth, I'll fetch it you. 

Iam lad, he went not in himſelf, if he had found the 


man, would have been horn- mad | [4 fide. 
Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe, ma jai, il fait fort chaud je men 
| ht a bo Cour —la grande affaire. wp 


| 19) 4 cane colbur d G1 Thus he latter Editions, 1 hare 
reſtor d with the old Copies. Cain and en ark? in = E. PE and 


Pictures of * were a with 3 


une! 


de Mere Wives of Windor. 


Dic. Is it this, Sir? 

Caius. Ouy, mettex le au mon pocket : ; Depecbez, ich 
ly ; ver is dat knave Rugby! 

5% What, Foby Rugby! Fobn 1 

. Here, Sir. 3 

2 You are 5ohn Rugby, and you are pack * 3 
28 take · a your Rapier, and come after I heel to 
the Court. . 

Rug: Tis ready, Sir, here i in the porch. 9 

| Caius. By my trot, I tarry too long: od's me: | 
4) je oublie ? dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſer; . dat I 
will not for the warld I ſhall leave behind. 
6 4 Az-me, . he'll find the young man there, ad 

mad 


NN 0 Diable, Diable! vat is in my cloſet. 7 villaine, 


Larron Rug by, my rapier. [Pulls Simple out of the Out 


Quick. Good maſter, be content. 

_ Caius. Wherefore ſhall I be content-a ? 

Quic. The young man is an honeſt man. 

Caius, What ſhall de honeſt man do in my wore ? 
dere is no honeſt man, dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 

. I beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatick,, hear the 

of it. He came of an errand to me from mn parſoartugh, 

Caius. Vell. 2 

Simp. Ay, forſooth, to defire her to 

Quic. Peace, I pray you. | + 
Caius. Peace-a your tongue, ſpeak- a your tale. 


Sim. To deſire this honeſt Gentlewoman, your maid, | : 


to ſpeak a good word to miſtreſs Anne Page for my maſ> 
ter in the way of marri 
Quick. | This is all, in — 1 but Pll ne er but my 
finger in tlie fire, and need not. | 
Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a-you.? Rugby, (Io) bail, me Ss; 
fome paper; tarry an. little a-while. | 


10 Ballow # me ſome Page 1 Thus all the Eaielons: bub 2 
a 1 — the Editors thought this a deſigned Corruption of the 

But are we to imagine the Poet's Doctor had not a 
Scrap 7 Paper in his Houſe, but muſt ſend out to borrow ſome? As 


' Caius is repreſented - 4 Frenchman, and generally ſpeaks half French, 


helf Engliſb, it is much more probable to believe, our Author wrote 
Baillez, me ſome Paper, i.e. fetch, bring, give me ſome. Sg the 


French ſay, Baillez la main, Give me your hand; Bailler une oeillade, 5 


do give one the Wink, &c c. 
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Quic. I am glad, he is ſo quiet; if he had been 
thoroughly moved; you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, 
and ſo melancholy ; but notwithſtanding, man, I'll do 
for your maſter what good I can; and the very yea and 
the no is, the French Doctor my mafter, (I may call 
him my maſter, look you, for I keep his houſe, and I 
waſh, wring, brew, bake, ſcour, . drefs meat and drink, 
make the beds, anddoall my ſelf.) 5.5 
* Tis a great charge to come under one body's 
Quick. Are you a · vis d o'that? you ſhall find it a 
great charge; and to be up early, and down late. But 
notwithſtanding, to tell you in your ear, I would have 
no words of it, my — himſelf is in love with miſ- 
treſs Anne Page; but notwithſtanding that, I know 
Anne's mind, that's neither here nor there. © 
Cains. You jack nape; give a this letter to Sir Hugh ; 
by gar, it is a ſhallenge: I will cur his troat in de 
parke, and I will teach a ſcurvy jack-a-nape prieſt to 
meddle or make you may be gone; it is not 
ood you tarry here; by gar, I will cut all his two 
ones; by gar he ſhall not have a ſtone to trow at his 
—_— | I.g:] Exit Simple. 
Quic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. . 
| Caius. It is no matter aver dat: do you not tell a-me, 
dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf?" by gar. I vill 
kill de jack prieſt ; and I have appointed mine hoſt of 
de Farterre to meaſure our weapon; by gar, E will my 
ſelf have Anne age. "Fi Ki 
Qzic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhaltbe well: 
we mult give folks leave to prate; what, the good- 
fer! 5 | „ 1 - 
| E Caius, Rugby, come to the Court with me by 
gar, if I have not Anne Page, F ſhall turn your head 
out of my door; — follow my heels, Rugby. 
„% ills ! Exit Caius and Rugby. 
Quic: You ſhall have An fool's head of your own. 
No, I know Anne's mind for that; never a woman in 
Windſor knows more of Annes mind than I do, nor can 
do more than I do with her, I thank heay'n, | 
Fent. {within.] Who's within there, hoa2 
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pray you. . 44 


| your eye 1 5 
Fnt. Yes, marry, have 1; and what of that? 


but for you 
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vic. Who's there. I trow ? come near the houſe, I | 


Enter My. Fenton. 


Pent. How now, good woman, how doſt thou? 

= The better, that it pleaſes your good worſhip 
to aSK. | | "= 
Fent. What news? how does pretty Miſtreſs Anne 

Ai. In truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 

ntle-; and one that is your Glad, I can tell you 
that by the way, I praiſe heav'n for it. ae 

Fent. Shall 1 do any good, think'ſt thou? ſhall T. 
not loſe my ſuit? | 5 . 

9xic. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
withſtanding, maſter Fenton, I'Il be ſworn on a book, If 
ſhe loves you: have not your worſhip a wart above. 


Quic. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it js _ 
ſuch another Nan; but, I dereft, an honeſt maid as e- 
ver broke bread ; we had an hour's talk of that wart: 

I ſhall never laugh but in that maid's company ! but, 
indeed, ſhe is given too much to allicholy and muſing; 
well g to——— | 

Fent. Well, I ſhall fee her to day; hold, there's mo- 
ney for thee : let me have thy voice in my behalf; if =} 
thou ſeeſt her before me, commend me—— : | | nt 

Quic. Will 17 ay, faith, that we will; and I will tell! 3 
your worſhip more of the wart, the next time we have © 
confidence, and of other wooers. „ „„ 

Fent, Well farewel, I am in great haſte now. [Exif. Til 
' Quic. Farewel to. your worſhip. Truly, an honeſt If 
gentleman, but Anne loves him not; I know Annes 
mind as well as another does. Out upon it, what have 


1 forgot? L 


j 
1 
1 


2 f 


0 
= 4 FS 


a : e "KS. 
— TY ©. 

. — — + WF" | C 3 5 LEP | 

© " q * F * 
„ : A | * 7 
a PIC — — _ >, * 8 * * | 

e = : > 7 $$ = " — * * 
— 
* - * 


_ SCE NE, before Page's houſe. 
8 5 t. PAO R. | 


r A T, have 1 ſcap'd love-letters in the ho- 
Iyday- time of my beauty, and am I new a 


-ſpbje& for them ? let me ſee: 


Ak me no reaſon, why I love you? for tho' love uſe rea- 
fon far his preciſian, be admits him not for his counſellor : 
you are not young, no more am I, go to then, there's ſym- 
pathy : you are merry, ſo am I. ha | ba 1 then there's 
more ſympathy? you love ſack, and ſo. do I, would you de- 
fire better ſympathy ? let it ſuffice thee, miſtreſ Page, at the 
leaſt if the love of a ſoldier can ſuffice, that I love-thee. 1 
-evill not ſay, pity me, tis not a ſoldier-like phraſe ; but I 
Ea FE Eg ³·˙A 
By me, thine own true Knight, by day or nigbt, 
25 Or amy kind of light, evith all bis migbt, 
Per thee to fight. + _ », +, John Falſtaff, 


& 00 8 „ . i 
* What a Herod of fury is this? O vicked, wicked 
world I one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
= to ſhow himſelf a young gallant ! what unweighed be- 
= Hhaviour hath this Flemijb drunkard pickt, i'th' devil's 

name, out of my Converſation, that he dares in this 
manner aflay me? why, he hath not been thrice in my 
company: what ſhould 1 ſay to him? I was then fru- 
gal of my mirth, beav'n forgive me: why, III exhibit 
| 617) Bil in the Parliament for the putting down of 
71104 bill in the Parliament. for the putting down of Men] What 
| Mis cr put down the wrath mes ob 3 50 ol ſingle 
Qfﬀender's Treſpaſs ? Don't be fo unreaſonable in your Anger. But tis 
a a falſe Charge againſt you. I am perſuaded, a ſhort Monoſyllable is 
dropt out, which once reſtor d, would. qualify the matter. We muſt 
neceſſarily read, - --for the putting down of fat Men.-- Mrs. Ford ſays in 
the very enſuing Scene, I /ball think the worſe of fat Men, as long as 
I have an eye, &c. And in the old Quarto's, Mrs. Page, ſo ſoon 
25-ſhe has read the letter, ſays, Well, I ſhall truft fat Men the.wworſe, 
while Ilive, for his ſake : And he is call d, the fat Knight, the grea- 
Knight, by the Women throughout the Play, 
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The Merry Wives of Windſor: = Al ; 
fat men: how ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for _— 
5 oy e as his guts are made of Fee 


4 Enter Mrs. Ford. | 5 
Mes. aol Miſtreſs Page, truſt me, 1 was eg to ; 


ur houſe, 

Mrs. Page, And truſt me, I was coming to you; you 
Look very-all. © 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, rl ne'er believe that; I have * 
ſhew to the contrafy. 

Mrs. Page, Faith, but you do, in my mind. : 

Mrs, Ford. Well, I do then; yer I ſay, I could mew 
you to the contrary: O miftreſs Page, give me ſomg 
counſel. 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman? | : 

| Mrs. Ford, O woman! if it were 806 15 one it | 
teſpect, I could come to ſuch honour. 

Mrs. Page Hang the trifle, woman, take the honour 3 
what is it? diſpenſe with trifles; what is it? . 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 
. Mrs. Page. 1 hrs; thou Men! Sir Alice ford? * J 


r BY {Ss 00 +$ 


d cle of th y gentry. ws 
5 | wp] Ford. We burn n 15 ON = ; per | 
4 | ceive, how I might be knighted: 1 mall think the 


worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make difs 
ference of mens * and yet he would not ſwear: 4 2 
7 prais d women's modeſty; and gave ſuch orderly. a 
well-behaved ky at to all uncomelineſs, that T would 


b have ſworn his iſpolition would have gone to the! 

905 of his words; but they do no more adhere, and ke 

at place together, than the hundredth Pſalm to the tun 
of Green Sleeves. What tempeſt, Itrow, threw this whale, 
is with ſo many tun of oyl in his belly, a'ſhote at Windſor? 
Fin how ſhall I be reveng d on him? I think, the beſt way 
in were to entertain him with hope, till the wicked fire 
- of luſt have melted him in his own greaſe... Did you 
2 ever hear the like? 

5 Mrs. page Letter for letter, but that the name of 


| Page and Ford Ales. To thy e great comfort in this 
— my 
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238 The Merry Wives of Windſor. 
myſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin- brother of thy 
letter; but let thine inherit firſt, for, I proteſt, mine 
never ſhall. I warrant, he hath a thouſand of theſe let- 


more; and theſe are of the ſecond edition: he will 


. Sir Fehn a 


ters, writ with blank-ſpace for different names; nay, 


ringt them out of doubt, for he cares not what he 
puts into the preſs, when he would put us two. I had 
rather be a gianteſs, and lie under mount Pelion, Well, 
T will find you twenty laſcivious turtles, ere one chaſte 

=. - - | 5 N | 
* Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very ſame, the very hand, 
the very words; what doth he think of u:? 
„Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not; it makes me almoſt 
teady to wrangle with mine own honeſty. PII enter- 
tain my ſelf like one that I am not acquainted withal ; 


for, ſure, unleſs he knew ſome Strain in me, that I 
know net my ſelf, he would never have boarded me in 
n ETFS | 


Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call it you? I'll be ſure to keep 
him above deck 3 5 
MIXrs. Page. So will I; if he come under my hatches, 
Tl never to ſea again. Let's be reyeng'd on him; let's 
appoint him a meeting, give him a ſhow of comfort in 
his ſuir, and lead him on with @ fine baited delay, 
kill he hath pawn'd his horſes to mine Hoft of the 
Garter, OO „„ ot bg fÞ | 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy a- 
painſt him, that may not ſully the charineſs of our ho- 
ne ſty: oh, that my husband ſaw this letter ! it would 
give eternal food to his jealouſy. a 


1 


Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes, and 5 my 


good man too; he's as far from jealouſie, as I am from 


F him cauſe; and that, 1 hope, is an unmeaſurs- 


ble diſtance, - 
Mrs: Ford. You are the happier woan. 9 
Mrs. Page, Let's conſult together againſt this greaſy 


Knight. Come hither, [They retire 


Ener Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym. 5 
Ford. Well, I hope, it be not ſo, | 


Piſtl PE a curtal-dog in ſome affairs. 
. 8 


Piſt, 


— 


cts thy wife. ES 2 
Ford. Why, Sir, my wife is not young. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Piſt, 


your wife; there's the ſhort and the long. My name 


UY: He wooes both high and low, both . and 


56 youn ig and old, one with 3 Ford; 


He loves thy gall -mawfry Ford, * 
Ford. Love iy mille? 4 15 


piſt. With liver burning. hot: revent, or go thin; 


like Sir Aﬀeon, he, with — at wy B 
odious is the name. 


Ford. What name, Sir: 
Piſt. The horn, I ſay, farewel. 


Take * have open eye, "= thieves do foot * 
mght. 

Take — ere nee comes, or cuckoo - birds affright. 

Away, Sir corporal 

Believe it, page, he ſpeaks ſenſe. [Exit Piſtol, 

Ford. I will be patient; I will find out this. 

m. And this is true: I like not the humour of ly- 
ing; he hath wrong d me in ſome humours: I ſhould 
have born the humour'd letter to her; but I have a 
ſword, and it ſhall bite upon my neceſſity He loves 


is Corporal Nm; I ſpeak, and I avouch; tis true: uy 
name is Nym, and Falſtaff loves your Wife. Adieu; I 
lore not the humour of bread and cheeſe: adieu. | 
[Exit Nym. 
Page. The kamour of it, quoth "a! here's a * 
frights humour out of its wits. | 
Ford. I will ſeek ry 4 45 1 af 80 
Page. I never heard ſuch a rawling, affecting ro 
9 If I do find it: well. ng "g gue. | 
Tl (1 * 1 was not Laune ſuch a Cataiay, tho 2 
| | pH 47s Crna 1 


Ta) T-will no leite, fach « Cena, the Ae. This is a Piece | 
of Satire that did not want its Force at the time of this Play's 2 
ng; tho' the Hiſtory, on which it is grounded, is become ob 

kte, and loft to general Knowledge. In the Year 1575, Captain 
Martin Frobiſper (who was afterwards knighted, for Services againſt | 


the Spaniſþ Armada ;z) being furniſhed with Adventurers to the Pro- x 


ect, ſet out upon his Diſcovery of a Paſſage to Cataia, near China, 
by the North-weft Seas. Having ſail'd fixty Degrees North-weſt 
beyond Frieſland, he came to Land upon a Place inhabited by Savages, 
from whence he brought a piece of black Stone, like Sea-Coal, 
nd, upon * Return, being aſſay d by the Goldſmiths, was Judg'd 
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prieſt o *th' town commended him for 2 tree ma 
Ford. Twas a good ſenſible fellow: well. 
Fus. Pa ge and Mrs. Ford come Aha” 
Page. How now, Meg? 
| Mrs. page. Whither go you, George ? hark y 
_ Mrs. Ford. Ho now, TN” Frank, ü bc "tho 
vielaacholy . 
Ford. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy. , Cet you 


home, go. 


Mxs Ford. Faith, thou haft ſome crotchets in thy head, 
Now, wil zou go, miſtreſs page? 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. You'll come to dinner, 
George? Look, who comes yonder ; ſhe” hall be our 
meſſenger. to this py try Knight. 2 


Enter Miſheſs Quickly. . 


Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her, fell Fe it 
Mrs. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter Annes? 
Dic. Ay, forſooth ; and, I pray, how does good mi 

treſs Anne:? 
Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and ſez: we have an hour's | 
* with you. 8 
(Ez. Mrs. Page, Mys, Ford, ant Mrs. Quit 
Page _ How now, maſter Ford? 
d. You heard what this knaye told me, did you 
W. ? 
FPage, Ves; and you heard what the: other cold me? 
_- Do we think there is truth in. them 1 


8 * 1 


| 5. 1 3 N in Old- Or This is f 4 kim to 4 48 
0 


yage thither the next Seaſon; when He rechtes two Veſſels home 
with this black Stone: and in 1 578, His Project was ſo riſen in Cre- 
Ait, that he Tet fail a third time wick fifteen good Ships; and fright 
ed them all, homewards, —— — — But, to ſee the 
odd Fate that too often attends ſuch Diſcoveries l Tho the Proſpett 
of immenſe Treaſures wazat firſt ſo plauſible, that. it was given out 


Vith Certainty, Cataia was Solomon's Opbir; yet, an aiſevere Trial, 


this boaſted Gold- Ore prow d to be mere Droſs: and that falling ſhort 
of. the expected Value, and the Adventurers of their expected Gains, 
the Project fell ſo low in Repute, that Cataiant and Frobiſert be. 
came By- words for ſuch vain Boaſters, as promis'd more t _ 


= en ct rb ren en credited, 


Page 


loth to turn them 


The Merry Wi Foes ; of Windfor. | 


| 24t 
Page. Hang 


'em, Daves: I do not thiok, the Knighe | 


2 offer it; ; bur theſe, that accuſe Hin in his intent 15 


toward our wives, are a yoak of his difcarded men z 
yery rogues, now they be out of ſervice. | Eg 
Ford Were they his men? 7 ek 

Page. Marry, were they 

Ford. 1 like it never the berre for chat. Does 10 
ly e at the Garter?ꝰ 
Page. Ay, marry, FEY bn If he Hould intend his 
yoyage fowards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him: ; 
and what he gets more of her than Harp words, let it 
lye on my hee. 

Ford. 1 do not miſdoubt my wif but 1 would be 
her; a man may be too conf” 
dent; I. would have nothing ye on my head ; T can- 
not be thus fatisfy*d! 

Page: Look; Where thy ranting Hoſt of the Sb 
comes; there is either liquor in his pate, or money in 


his purſe, when he looks ſo merrily. How — mine 


Enter Hoſt and Shallow, R 


155 How nowbally Rock ? thou rt a gentleman, ca- 
valiero-juſtice, I ay. 


Spal. 1 follow, mine Hoſt, 1 follow. Good even, and 


twenty, good maſter Page. Maſter Page, will you go. 


with us? we have ſport in hand. 


Hoſt. Tell him, caraliero-juſtice ; tell him, bully | 
Rock, a 


bal. Sir, there is 4 fray to be fought between sir 
| Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Cains the French doctor. 


Ford. Good mine Holt o th. Garter, a word d n 
you. 

Hoſt. what ay f thou bully Rock ? 

hal. Will you go with us to behold it? my merry 
Hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, and, I 1 


think,. hath” appointed them contrary places ; for, be- 


lieve me, I hear, the parſon is no Jeſter... Hark, I will 


aal you. hat our ſporr ſhall be. 
N ſuit * ** ht, my gel- 
caya ier? 7 
a Ford, 


} 
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-242 "The Merry Wives vf Windſer. 


Ford. None, I proteſt, ; but Ill give you a pottle 6f 
"burn: fack to give me recourſe to him, (13) and tell him, 
my name is Brook ; only for a jeſt. 

Hef. My hand, . thou ſhalt have wake re- 
greſs; ſaid I well? and thy name ſhall be. Brook. It is 
a merry Knight. (14) Will you go an-heirs ? | 
bal. Have with you, mine hoſt. _ 

Page. I have heard, the Frenchman bath good Skill in 


his rapier. 

Shal. Tut, Sir, 1 1 have told you more.; in theſe 
times you.ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoccado s, and 
1 know not what: tis the heart, maſter Page; tis here, 

*tis: here. I have ſeen the time, with my long ſword, I 
would have made you four tall fellows skip like rats. 

Heft. Here, boys, here, here: ſhall we wag? 

Page. Have with you ; I had rather hear them ſcold 
Than ght. - ,[Exeunt Hoſt, Shallow and Page. 
Ford. Tho' Page be .a ſecure fool, (1 5) and -ſtand fo 


413) And tell him, my Name is Brook; Thus both the old Quare 
tes; and thus moſt certainly the Poet 3 We need no better E- 
vidence, than the Pun that Faſaſ anon makes on the Name, when 
Brook ſends him ſome burnt Sack. 

- -aSuch:Brooks are welcome to me, that bow æuit fuch Liquor, 

The Players, in their Editions, alter'd the. Name to Broom : But 
er, far that Name will ſert with that jeſt, is ſubmitted to common 
Senſe. Their Succeſſors, however, of the Stage (like the old Prieſt, 
*who had read Mumpſimus in his Breviary, inſtead of alk, tod 
long to think of altering it; * continue to this Day to call him, Maſ- 
ater Brom. 

(14) Will you go ME, FT xn make nothing of this Reading, 
which hath poſſeſs d all the Editions. The Word is not to be traced ; 
and, conſequently, I am apt to ſuſpect, muſt be . T 1 
think, the Hoſt meant to fay, either, BITES | 

Will you go on here? 
2 2 out the Way, which! was to Teas 3 5 to 1 5 RG 
as he afterwards ſays, Here, boys, here, here, . ſhall we wag * ? Or, 

| Will you go, myn*heers PE 
J. e. my Maſters : Both theſe make plain Senſe; and are not re- 
mote from the Traces of the Text: but, in ſome ſuch Alte. 

ration, tbe Paſſage ſeems utterly unintelligible to. 1 
(ty) And ſtand jo firmly on his Wife's Frailty,] No, ſurely ; Page 
-Nood tightly to the Opinion of her honeſty, and would not entertain 
a Thought of her being frail. I have therefore ventur d to ſubſtitute 


Word correſpondent to the. Senſe requir d; and due; Seve wenn 


Poet — uſes, to fignify conjugal F . 


= 


&*4 


firmly 


The Merry Poe, of: 0 aachen 5 1 


of ws en his. ils bailey, yes  cannge put gf ay op 
ws ion ſo cafily. She was in his « company at Page's ho 

| and what they made there, I know. not. Well, T ary | 
* look farther into t; R have a diſguiſe to owl 7 | 
% if 1 find {herons log ng my; labour; AR .- 


be Nj. 1 tis labour well, bel | 
£13696 220d 0. "Hoa Sling 1% har 100008 
on RD N ! UC aud WAR + be NR 973 aka, * ding 


} 


. | „ 
5 SO Enter Falſtafflam Biſtol „ 
cold Ml Fl - Oiltinoclend dliges „ led ie nk, 
age. Fiſt. Why then — mine oyfter, 
df which [ with word will « we I will retort the 


ſum in equĩipage. N «i 
FI] Fal. Not a penny. T' hee" 7 content, Sir, you 
er E- ſhould lay my coomtenanee>toqpawns I have grated upon 
when WW my good friends for three” teptieves ſor qdu, and yu 
2 couch fellow, Nin or elſe you had:look'd thraugh the 
: But te, like a geminy of baboons- Ilamidamm A in hell 
mmon ſwearing to gentſemen, mye friends ydu werd good 
Prieſt, Wl ſoldiers, and tall fellows. And when miſtreſs Bridget 
OC handletof her fan, 1. took't upon mine . 
| thou hadſt it not 
iſt. Didſti thou or" hure 2 badi thou- wot kifreen 
pence WT FD} q 
Fal. Reaſon, | you-rogue; keaſone think thou, U 
endanger 'mydoul gi, ? At a word, hang no wo. 
about me, I am no gibbet for you : :* (49) PRE | 
knife, and à throng, to your manor of Piatt: 1221 g. 
you'll not bear a letter for — e en, v fans up- 
2 5 RO; 72 4 i 
16) OB 5 2 20 . ie ve 
ee ek. ond a Lan ens Wert & 


and a the two requiſites es Pick-pocket., ich atch, a5 we 
may find by many Places in B, . a a nd 


JO rogers 8 . [4.08 N eit 
3 als g C 


- gg. . F io 5 4 th ; 
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| Rb. Sir S. 
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ng 
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Bate 175 22 Quickly. 


— ſworn, af markers, 1the fr hou 


"Redo bein neben what with we 2 | 

vic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a mond ar (wo? 

5 2-0 gag fivimibman, aud. e 
t rin 
r. Thive 3 — . Daw, come 


3 1 — wy 7 | 
ter Caine. ; boom ef i ; 
Fal, Wal on- Ne 


Qui. Your 6 
mꝛip, come a little nearer this ways. 
be. St ers Ee ay h: mine on peo: 


Pe, e 


Fal. Well, . Aer 1 ve 
you 


" 8 0 
„ r unn 


£9 Piaie, Why, Sir, ſhe's: 8 good creature, Lord, 


. 
—— —-— 2 * 
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d. 


and gold, and in ſuch alligant terms, and in ſuch wine 


won any woman's heart; and, 1 warrant you, they * 
never get an eye-wink of her... I had' my ſelf . | 
ngels, in 


2 ry 7 je Wit dc ory 
FP . well, bea W 1 


oor ork 2 DOR et 5 of 
125 pop nt come, mi 2066 aig ©! £45454 So 


8 Marry, this is the ſhort and the Torig or it; 
2 have brought her into ſuch ; A 1 72 as tis v 
ful: the beſt Courtier of them all ; when the Cour, hy 
at Nindſor, could never have brous Sit her to, ſuch 4 Cafta- 
. Vet there has been kniz his, 15 Jords, ay ne) rn | 
men, with their coaches ; 5} warrant you, & after 
coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, e melfing 10 Mete | 
ly ; all musk; and fo raſling, :1 warrant you, in Tk 


and ſugar. of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would have 


gels given me this morning; but I' defy all a a 
any ſuch ſort 45 they ſay, but in the way of honeſty ; 
and I warrant you, they could never get her ſo much as | 
ſip on a cup with the proudeſt of them all: and yet there 

has been Earls, nay, which is more, Penſioners ; 5 but, 15 F 2 
warrant you, alli is one with her. ; 


Fal. But what 2 ſhe to me? be brief, thy good She | 


Mercury 
444. n She hath receiv'd our letter, for 
The thanks you ' a thouſand 3 and ſhe gi . 1 
5 5 notify, that her husband will be abſence from hi * 
ouſe between ten and eleven. 1 
Fal. Ten and eleven. | 
' Due. Ay, forfooth 3 and then y6u tray come and * 
the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of : maſter Fara, her 
husband, will be from home. Alas | the: ſweet woman 
Jeads an ill life with him, he's a very jealouſie man 3 he 
leads a very frampold life with him, good heart. | 
Fal. Ten and eleven: en commend me to her, 
I will not fail her. 55 


Quic. Why, you wells But I 8 aol. | 
leger to your worſnip; miſtreſs. Page has her hearty com- 
mendations to you too; and let me tell you in your ear, 
ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and one (L tell 
you) that will not miſs you morning nor eveting prayer. 


: in 2 -whoe'er be the eee e 


* me 


ww 7 1 2 75 wh 1 


de telt 5 wotſhifp; tllat her Büsbänd "is Tenders, "Fro 
home, but, ſhe hopes,. there will c come 15 time, T never 


knew a woman ſo doat upon a man ; ſurely, 1 think yon 
. Lmonh la; yes, in trutn. 


Parts afide, I have no other charms. 
| Duc. Bleſſing an your heart fort. 
Fal. But I pray thee, tell me this; 1 Ports s wife, 
3 and Page 3 viſe,  Fequanted each other how Fey love 
me r 
Quic. That w were a jeſt, l they have not ſo little 
'_ _ — _ grace, I hope; that were a trick, indeed ! but miſtreſs 
i Page would defire you to ſend her your little Page, of all 
| loves: her husband has a marvellous infection to the lit- 
. _tle Page and, truly, maſter page is an honeſt man. Ne- 
$ ver a wife in Windſor leads a better life, than ſhe does; 
do what ſhe will, Ay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, 
gc to bed when the in,. riſe when ſhe liſts; all is as ſhe 


4; woman in Windſor, truly, ſhe is one. You muſt fend her 


* Page; no remedy. 
, . 


. Quic. Nay, but do fo then; 8 * you, "ks may 
” come and go between you both, And in any cafe have a 
© nay-word, that you may know one another's mind: and 
$ the boy never need to underſtand any thing; 3 for *tis not 
” good, that children ſhould know any wickedneſs : old 
| tolks, vou know, havediſcretion, as they lay, and know 
A the world. 8 
B thee. Well; Carli me to chen wei: 
"there's my purſe, I am yet thy debtor. Boy, go along 

ith this woman. This neus diſtracts me. 


- . [Ex. Qu Quick. and Robin 

7 775. This mm is one of f Cupid! s carrier: 
Clap on more ſails; purſue ; z up with your fights ; $2; + 
Give mag the i * ws or occan ee them 411 

. 115 5 9 5 [Exit Piſtol, 


Fal. Soy PR * old 7 4s g0 gut ways 5 Il 
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"Fat... Not I, T atlus thee ; fetring the rs r 


iP will; and truly, ſhe deſerves it; for if there be a kind 


make mare of thy e than I baue done; will they 


(ey ad. Ks ..a4a + 


adn. wi wwonds 4a 


yet look after thee ?. Wilt thou, after the expence of 
ſo much money, be now a gainer ? good body, I thank: 
thee; let them lay, tis s groſſy done; 10 it be idly done, 


hath ſent your worſhip a morning's draught of one” 


of you. 
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no matter, 


Euter Bed, e e 


— Sir ir Fon, there's one maſter Brook below wet: 
fain ſpeak with you. and be acquainred with you; and 


Fal. Byook is his Name : 

Bard. Ay, Sir. 1 

Fal. Call him in; [Ex. Bardelph! ſach Brooks are 
welcome to me, that o'erflow- with ſach liquor, Ah! 
ah! miſtreſs Ford and miſtreſs Page, avs I N . 
you ? n wat”. 5 | 


Re-enter Bardo! b, with Ford ab 


Ford, Bleſs you, Sir. 

Fal. And you, Sir; would you fed with n me? 

 Frrd, I make bold to preſs with ſo little preparations 
upon you. 

Fal. You ne welcome; what your will? give us leave, 
dra wer. [Ex. ee x6] 
Ford. Sir, T am a gentleman tharhave- ſpent much ; 
my name is Brook. 4 

Fal. Good maſter Brook, I deſire more acquaintance 


Ford Good Sir Fobn, I ſue for yours; not to charge 
you ; for J muſt let you underſtand, I think my ſelt in 
better plight for a lender than you are, the which hatli. 
ſomething embolden'd me to this unſeaſon'd intruſion ;- 
for they ſayy if money go before, all ways do lye open. 

Fail. Money is a 9881 ſold ier, Sit, and will on. - 

Ford. Troth, Mo, I have a bag of money, here, trou - 
bles me; if you will help me to bear it, Sir N take 
all, or half, for eaſing me of the carriage. 

Ba Sir, I know not how 1 may deſerve to be Chr 

ter. 5 
F I will mw Your 8, ik 822 will Sive me -the 


acing- | 
M4- TS. . 


| 
| 


— 
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Feral. Speak, good maſter Brook, I ſhall be-glad to be 


4 


of 


Ford. Sir, I hear, you are a ſcholar ; ( I will be brief 
with you; ) and you have been a man long known to 
me, tho' I had never ſo good means, as deſire, to make 

my ſelf acquainted with you 2; I ſhall diſcovera thing to 
you, wherein J muſt very much lay open mine own Im- 

perfections; but, good Sir John, as you have one eye np- 
on my follies, as you hear them unfolded, turn another 


into the regiſter of your own, that I may paſs with a re- 
proof the eaſier; ſith you your ſelf know, how eaſie it 


is to be ſuch an offender. 
Fal. Very well: Sir, proceed. 

Ford. There is a ——— in this town, her huſ- 

band's RR 35 
Pal. Well, Sir. 2 


- Ford. I have long loy'd her; and, I proteſt to you, 


beftow'd much on ber; follow'd her with a doating 
obſervance ; ingroſs d opportunities to meet her ; fee'd 
every flight occaſion, that could but niggardly give me 
ſighi of her; not only bought many Preſents to give 
© her, but have given largely to many, to know what ſhe 
would have given: briefly, I have purſued her, as love 
hath perla me, which hath been on the wing of all 
occaſions, But whatſoever I have merited, either in my 
mind or in my means; meed, I am ſure, I have received 
none; unleſs experience be a jewel; That I have 


purchas d at an. infinite rate, and That hath taught me to 


ſay this; 1 58 

4% Laus like a ſhadow fits, when ſubſtance los purſues ; 
% Prutſuing That that flies, and flying what purſnes. © 
Fal. Have you receiv'd no (promiſe of ſatisfaction at 

her hands? "es Loh 8 
| Ford. Never. 5 ee” 3 2 

Fal. Have you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe? 

Ford Never. Io | | 


- . Fal, Of what quality was your love then? 


Erd. Like a fair houſe, built on another man's ground; 


fo that I have loſt my edifice, by miſtaking the place 
where Terecedir. - | | 1 
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Fal To what purpoſe have you unfolded this ts 
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low'd for x e we fee e e 


any man may, you may as ſoon as 


thinks you pieſoribe to your elf very -prepolitrouſly: + 
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you tot, Sir Fohn ? 
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TY when l have told you 4 I have WP; you 


all. Some ſay, that tho' ſhe appear honeſt to me, yer 
in other places ſhe enlargeth her mi ith ſo fur, that were 
is ſhrewd conſtruction 2 of her. Now, Sir n, 
here is the heart of my purpoſe: You are a;gentleman of 
excellent breeding, 2 ledifcourſe, of great admit- 
rance, authentick in your place and perſon, been, al- 


eparations. 1, 7 why | TH 
Fal. O Sir! EY 7 i. 
Ford. Believe it, for you 3 z $9, 1 bey 


| ſpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more, pen all I have, only 
give me fo much of your time in exchange 


of it, as to 
hy an amiable ſtege to tlie h of this Ford's wife; 
uſe your art of - woving, win her to conſent te 2 x 


— 


- - 1 » ld w — _— »-V- 
= bs a it; int no > ws. 22 
* 2 . . 5 — ——— — 


ax. 
Fal. Would it apply well to the vehomenceof your ak- 
fection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy ? me- 


Ford. 85 underſtand my dtift; ths dwells ſo ſecurely 
on the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my 
2 dares not preſent it ſeif; ſhe is 8 be 

d againſt. Now, could 4 come te hr icli any 
tectiod in my hand, ml deſires had inſtande and e — 
ent to commend abend 1 2 arive her 
ä — ber pur ration; her marri- 
age -vow, and a — 2 ot rene — which no- 
are too toe 1 embatrel'd n me. What ß 
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Fal. Maſter Brock, I will e@ ale bold Wut peer 
money, dent; gire me your hand; e | 
gentleman, you — * will, enjoy We viſe,” 

Ford. O good Si SE 20 
Fal. Maſter: — 1 ſay, you ſhall. / | 

Ford. Want no money, Sir gabm, you Hull wait 
none. j 


Fal Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſter Brook, 1 

want none; I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, by het 

own appointment. Even as you came into me, het }F 

aſſiſtant, or geo- between parted from me; I fay, I fret 1 

be with her between ten and eleven; for at that 

time the jealous ta ſcally knave, her-kutband, will Ig 9 


% Db merry Woes of Windlor. 
| 2 come: you to me at night, you ſhall know how 
Wy —:: 75 2907} TLESUES'S:; Ur en:, u MEL 2 ER 
Ford, Sir !: Fig t ane eee 
Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave, I know him 
not : yet I wrong him, to call him poor; they ſay, the 
. Jealous wittolly knave hath maſſes of money, for the 
whichi his wife ſeems to me well favour' d. I will uſe 
her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue s coffer; and 
there's my harveſt-home. Ee 
Ford. I would you knew: Ford, Sir, that you might a- 
void him, if you ſaw him. s 
Fal. Hang him, mechanical - ſalt- butter rogue; I will 
fare him out of his wits; I will awe him with my cud- 
gel; it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's horns. 
aſter Brook, thou ſhalt know, I will predominate over 
the peaſant; and thou ſhalt lye with his wife : Come 
_ ..to me ſoon at night; Ford's a 3 and J will aggra- 
vate his ſtile: . maſter. Byook, ſhalt know him for 
nave. and cuckold : come to me ſoon at night. 
Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this! my 
heart is ready to crack with impatidnce! Who ſays, 
this is, imptovident jealouſie? my wife hath ſent to 
him, the hour is fixt, the match is made; would an! 
man have thought this? ſee the hell of having a falie 
woman I my bed ſhall be abus d, my coffers ranſack d, 
my reputation gnawmat; and J ſhall: not only receive 
this villainous wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of 


A hbominable terme, and by him that does me the wrong, 


Terms, names; Amaimon ſounds well, Lucifer, well; 
Barbaſon, well; yet they are devils additions, the names 
of fiends: but cuckold, wittol, cuckold! the devil 
himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a ſecure 
_ aſs, he will truſt his wife; he- will not be jealous: I 
will rather truſt a Fleming with my butter, parſon Hugb 
the Welchman with my cheeſe, an Diſh-man with my 4- 
guavite bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling — 
than my wife with her ſelf: then ſhe plots, then ſhe 
ruminates, then ſhe deviſes : and what they think in 
their hearts they may effect, they will break their hearts 
but they will cliedt, _ Heav'n be prais d for 1 
PLE e 7# 8 Eleven 


oe . 


Wr oc a 
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Eleven o'clock the hour; 1 will prevent this, detect | 

my wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaff, and laugh At Page e, 

1 will about it: better three hours too ſoon,. than, 4 

F minute to late. Fie, fie, fie, ; cuckold, cuckold 
cuckold !_ | | 15 „ on 


© VEE | * 3 yy 9 5 * 3 | | 
SCENE. changes to Windſor-Park-, Þ} 


Ener Caius and Rugbyi-- 
| . 12006 WO e ee 


„can. TAC R Rubey! 7 
| C SIG er m oe nh ee? : 
U Caius” Vat is de clock, f e Tr Toit 
B Reucg. *Tis paſt the hour, Sir, that Sir Hugb promis d 
8. ta meet F F! Hoke 
Ir Caius. By. gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat he is no- 
e come; he has pray his pible well, dat he is ne come 
I- by gar, Zack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 
Ir Rug. He is wiſe, Sir, he knew, your- worſhip would 
kill him if he came, oF. 4 e 51 AW 
i. Caius. By gar, de herring is not ſo dead as me vilh- 
y make him. Take your rapier, Fack, I vill tell you how - 
„ : l hn A BANS 
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I vill kill him. Ds bye 
0 "Rug. Alas; Sir, I cannot fenctce e:: 
y Gains, \itlany, take you rapier- ©. IT 
le Rug. Forbear, here's company. 1 


— 


. Foe, r 


—— — — 


r 


iS i 13 


N Enter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender and Page. 


g. Hoſt Bleſs thee, bully- doctor. 
5 Shal, Save you, Mr. Doctor Caiu. Toe” 
es Page. Now, good Mr. Docto.. 
i Slen. Give you good morrow, Sir. -; +, + 
re Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come for? 
I Hoſt. To fee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee — 
thee trayerſe; to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, to 
fee thee paſs thy puncto, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy, 
diftance, thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? Is 
he dead, my Franciſco? ha, bully ? what ſays my Aſeu- 
lapius ? my Galen ? my heart of elder? ha? is he dead, 
anne TO. 
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. By gar, he i de coward K. zelt of 
vorld; he 23 ſhow his face. Fac * te 


Greece, my boy. 

Caius. I pray you bear witneſs, that me have flay 
ſix or ſeven, wo, tree: .hours for him, and he 1 is no 
come. 

Shal. He is the witer man, Mr. Doctor; he is a curer 
of ſouls, and yoy- a curer of bodies: if you ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions : Is it not true, 
maſter Page? 


fighter, tho” now a man of 


peace. 
.. Shal.: 'Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho I now be old, and 
mate one; tlie we are Juſtices, and doctors, and church- 


we are the ſons of women, Mr. Page. 
Page. *Tis true Mr. Galla. 


Caius, I am come to fetch you home; I am ſworn of 


church man: you muſt go With nie; Mr. Doctor. 


Water. 
Caius; Mock-vater? vat is dat? 


bul'y, 
; Coins By gar, then 1 have as wack mock-vater as 
de Eng liſi man, ſcurvy-jack dog prieſt ; by Sar, me vill 
Cut his ea. 
Haft. He wil! cla pper· elaw thee tightly, bally, | 
Calus. Clapp i- e claw ? vat is dat? 
Hef. That is, he will make thee amends. 


me; for by gar, me vill have it. 
oft. And I will provoke him to t, or r let vo wag: 
Caiur. Me tank you for dat. 


the town to 7 rogmaree 


” Hof. Thou art a Coftaon ling Urind! „ Hear of 


Page. Maſter Shallow, you have your ſelf been a great 


of peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to 
men; Mr. 'Page, we have ſome ſalt of our youth i in ws; | 


Shal. It will be found fo, Mr. Page. 118 Doctor 


the peace; you have ſhew!d your ſelf a wiſe phy ſician, 
and Sir Hugh hath ſhown himſelf 'a_ wiſe and patient 


Heft. Pardon, e A word, monſſeur | mock. 


Hoft. Mock-water, in out Engliſh tongue, is mw 


"Caius: By gar, me do look, he * release 


Heft. And bibteover, bully : but firſt, Mr. Eucft, and 
Mr. Page, and eek Cavaliere Slender, go you through 


NN Pape 


2 


ud might be r 


. * 
* 


Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? . 
Heft. He is there; fee, what humour * Ab FA 1 


will bring the Doctor about the fields: will it do "OM 


Shal. We will do it. 
Alt OW, _y_ en Doctor. 
[Ex. Pao ge, Shal. and Shn. 

Caius. By gar, me vill kill de prieſt ; for he peak 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. | 

Hef. Let him die; but, f 
throw cold water on thy choler; go about the fields with 
me through Frænore; I will bring thee where miſtreſs 
Anne Page is, at a farm-houſe a feaſting ; and thou ſhalt 
woo har (17) Try'd Game, faid 1 well ? OE 


Caius. By gar, me tank you yor dat: by gar, J love 


you: and I ſhalt procure à you de good gueſt; de Earl, 


de Knight, de Lords, de Sede men, my patients. 
Hot. For the which I will be thy Lan toward 


Aure Page: ſaid I well? © . 


Ci s. By gat, tis good, vell faid. 
| Hoſt. Let us wag then. 


Oy 


Caius. Come at 7 heels, Jed Fug, 2 | 
— ae 3 
ACT M. 3 
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ver Evans, ani Simple. 


Evans. 


Prap you __ wok maſter — Ain pess 
and friend Simple by your name, which way ot ag 


(17) And thou Halt woo ber. Cride-Game 
ber ery d Game. Said I ell? Neither of the Readings fu 
well bgniſy, Thou old Cock of the Game; thou experienced Sinner: 


and 1 22649 for his Houſekeeper, - 


4 . 8 ” 
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it, ſheath thy impaticice ; 5 
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Game, ] Thus 5 odd Fo- : 
los. The Quarto's with a little Difference And thou wv wear 
Idea ; nor can be genuine. Try d Game, as 1 have reftor” a it, may 


nably apply d to Caius, who was an ole Batchefe | 
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you look'd for maſter - Caius, that Calls himſelf Doctor 
oY Phyfick ? 


—_ . Simp. Marry, Sir, the P:tty-wary, the Parkeward, | 
every way, old Windſor way, and every way but the 


town mw 

Ewa. [moſt fehement] y deſire you, you will alſo 
look that way. 

Simp. I will, Sir. 


Ewa. Pleſs my ſoul, how full of chollars I am, and 


trempling of mind? I ſhall be glad, if he have deceiy'd 
me; how. melanchollies I am ! I will knog his urinals 

about his knave's coſtard, when I have good opportuni. 

ties for the orke : Pleſs my ſoul ! 

2 « [Sings, being t 
By fallow rivers, to whoſe falls (18). 
1 1 Birds fing madrigalls; _ 
Were awill aue make our peds of roſes 3 
And a thouſand fragrant poſies. 

= FINK. | 
| tions to cry. Melodious birds fing madrigals— n ben 
as hat in Pabilon; and a oen/and. wvagrant po- 
fies. — y fallow, Kc. 
. Simp, Vonder he is coming this way, Sir 1 
Eva. He's welcome. By foallow rivers, to whe 
falls — 
Heay' n proſper the right : what 1 weapons is he? | 
Simp. No weapon, Sir; there comes my maſter, Mr. 
Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, over the 
ſtile, this way. 
xa. Pray van, give me my genm. or elſe keep 1 it in 
your arms, 


Euter HD Shallow, and Slender. 
| Shal. How now, ' maſter Parſon ? good morrow, good 


* 


© 18) By * 3 The Stanza, which Sir Hugh repeats | 


here, is part of a ſweet little Sonnet of our Author's, and printed 


among his Poems, call'd, The Paſſionate Shepherd to his Love, Mil- 
ten was ſo enamour' d with this Poem, and the Nympb's Reply to it, 
that he has borrow'd the Cloſe of his 1 Alegro and I Penſeroſo 


from them - - - - I don't know, whether it has been generally ob- 


ſerv'd, but it is with wonderful Humour, in his ſinging, that Sir 
Hugh intermixes with bis Madrigal the firſt Line of the 137th fing- 


„ k 


45 


Mercy on me, I have a great lifpo: 
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* Sir Hugh. Keep a F 
ſtudent 1 his book, and it is wonderful. | 


* Sen. Ah, ſweet Anne Page 2 
je Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. 

| Ewa. Pleſs you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. N 
ſo Sal What? the ſword and the word ? do you _— 


them both, Mr. Parſon 7? | 
Page. And youthful ill, in E doubler and hoſe this 
d raw rheumatick day d : | Fo 


d Eva. There is 1 0 add cauſes . it. | bo 245 

ls Page. We are come to you, to 40 a good oke, Mr. 

i Parſon. Poet, e | 4 
4 Ewa. Ferry welt: whats is it ? | 
d. Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, whey: hs 5 


like, having receiv'd wrong by ſome Perſon, is at moſt 
odds ig his own gravity and 2 that ever You 5 
aW. 
6220 1 have lived n years, gli upwards ; ; 11 > 
ver heard a, man of his place 1 and N * 
2 wide of his own reſpect. a | 


. 
* . o 
” " 4 
: . 4 THIS 
—— 7 po 
— 
+ ow — 


— — 


a — 
— ß —— — — — - 


> 
* 
r 
" 
\ Sw —ͤ—ä—̃ ͤ wn cs oo OA — 9 
24 
* —T—_ — 


6 Eva. What is ne? h 
Page. I think, you know him 5 Mr. Dodor Cain, 
. the renowned French phyſician. 9 
ſe Eva. Got's will, and his bn ee 1 bad | 3 
as lief you ſhould el me of a m_— of porridge. 1:13. 4. 
Page. Why? . 5333 
r. Eva. He has no more knowledss 3 in VINE and Ga- — 


1 kn; and he is a knave, beſides; a cowardly knaye as 
you | woult deſire to be acquainted withal. 


in 0 Page. 1 warrant your he's yu” man | ſhould ld 5ght with 

. 

. o huet Arne Pagel e THEE 1 : 10 
d 2 Ei Hof, Caius, and Rugby. ed 5 1 
gn | bal. Tt appears ſo, by his weapons: keep them a- | 
. WH finder ; here comes Doctor Caius. | 
I ' Fage. Nay, good Mr. Parſon, keep in your weapon. N Þ 

| | 


Shal. So do you, good Mr. Doctor. 
He. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; let «cher 
keep their limbs whole, aud hack our OS. © 12 


Ca: 18. 
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_ Cains. I pray you, let-2 me ſpeak a wor with you 
ear : wherefore. vill you not meet a-me? 1 

Eva. Pray you, uſe your patience in good time. ; : 

8 By gar, you ars ms coward, de Jack dog, Fobn 
a 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing · ſtocks to other 
mens humours : I defire you in friendſhip, and will one 
way or other make you aments; I will knog your urinal 
about your knave's ann, for maſling your mevtings 
and appointments. - 

Caius. Diable Fack Raghy, mine Hoſt, te Farmer, 
have 1 not ſtay for him, to kill him ? have I not, at de i” 

place I did appoint? 

Eva. As tan. a chriſtian's. ſoul, now Icok you this 
is the place appointed; I bo. Judgment by mine Hoſt of 
the Gurte. 

Hof. Peace, I ay, Gallia and Gaul, French and mill M 
ſou] cure and body: curer. 710 12 7» | 

. Gaius. Ay, dat is ve good, excellent. . 

Hoft. Peace, I ſay; hear mine Hoſt, of the Garter. 
Am i politick? am f "ſubtle ? am I a Machiavel ? ſhall 
I loſe my DuQtor? ho; he gives me the potions and the 
motions. Shall I loſe my Parſon? my Prieſt? my Sit 
Hugh? no; he gives me the proverbs and the noverbs. 
Give me thy hand, terreſtrial; ſo: Give me thy hand, 
celeſtial; fo. Boys of art, I have deceived you both: 
I have directed you to wrong places: your hearts are 
mighty, your skins are whole, and let — fack be 
the Iſſue. Come lay their {words to pawn. Follow me, 
lad of peace, follow, follow, follow. 

Shal. Truſt me, a mad hoſt. F ollow, gentlemen, follow, 

Slen. O lweet Anne Page! 

[Ex. Shal. Slen. Page and Holt, 
Caius. Ha! do I perceive dat? have you make a-ce- 
ſot of us, ha, ha ? 2 : 
Eva. This is well, he has made us his nenn ſtog. 
I dcfire you, that we may be friends; and let us knog 
our prains together to be revenge on this ſame ſcald-ſcuryy- 
cogging companion, the Hoſt of the Garter. 

Caius.” By gar, with all my heart : he promiſe to bring IM he 


me where is Zone Page; by Ber, he deceive me 5 un 
. 
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kor. Well, I will | fmits Na es pray you fol- 
* 5 n 


— 


* —ͤ—— — ̃ͥ—N— — 


8 C E N E, The Street, in wider, 


Enter e Page, FR Robin, 


Mrs. Page, "A Y, keep your way, kttle 1 e 
F | you {Fen Ot how ro 2 hel gull but, 
now you are a leader, Whether had you zather lead 
mine eyes, or eye your maſter's heels? 
Rob. I had rather, forſooth, go before you like a 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 4 | 
Mrs Page. O, you area flatrering boy; nox =_— 
Fou'll be a Courtier. „ | 


— „„ : or wo Arte LA 4 Ie an 1 
— — — — — ) — — 
2 5 
Ray * N — — 
l 


- 9.7; 
\ o N C2 
. " 1 {3 
* 8 | 
— $row OO — OO YT „„ K — 
— —— eta 
1 — 


Fg 


Enter Ford. 8 nd 5 


Bed Well met, miſtreſs N whither go you 2 
: Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to fee your wife; is ſhe at 
ome? | | 
Ford. Ay; and as idle as the may lang together, fe” 
want of company; I think if your husbands were dead, 
jou two would marr | 
Mrs. Fage. Be ſure of thar, two other hubands. 
Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? | 
Mrs Page. 1 cannot tell what the dickens his name ig |- 
my husband had him of: what do you call your ROE Pq) 
name, firrah ? | 
Rob. Sir %obn Falfaff. © 
Ford. Sir Fohn Falſtaff ? er | | 3 
Mrs. Page. He, he; I can Hover hit on 's ee w Is 
there is ſuch a league between ay mY man and he. 
Is your wife at home, indeed ? 
Ford Indeed, ſhe is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave; $ Sit; 1 am gek, un be 
her. xEreum Mrs Page and Robin. 
Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes? hath 
he any thinking ? ſure, they ſleep ; he hath no uſe of 
hem. Why, 198 * will 8 a letter twenty * 


* 
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as caſy as a cannon will ſhoor point-blank twelve-ſcore: 
he pieces out his wife's inclination ; he gives her folly 
motion and advantage ; and now ſhe's going tomy 
wife, and Falſtaffs boy with her. A man may hear 
this ſhower ſing in the wind: and Falfaff*s boy with 
her l good plots; they are laid, and our revohed 
wives ſhare damnation together. Well, I will take 
him, then torture my wife; pluck the borrowed Vail 
of modeſty from the ſo ſeeming miſtreſs Page, divulge 
Page. himſelf for a ſecure and wilful 4#eon, and to theſe 
violent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall cry aim, 
The clock gives me my cue, and my aſſorance bids me 
ſearch; there I ſhall find Fz/faff: I ſhall be rather 
praiſed for this, than mocked ; for it is as poſitive a 
the earth is firm, that Falſtaff is there: Iwill go. 


— 


To kim, Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans aud 
OE To Caius, | 


22 Shal. page, & c. Well met, Mr. Ford. TI REP $ : 
Ford. Truft me, a good knot: I have good cheer at 
home, and, I pray you, all go with me. 
S Shal. I muſt excuſe my ſelf, Mr. Ford. 4 
- $len, And ſo muſt I, Sir; we have appointed to dine 
with Mrs. Anne „ and I would not break with her for 
more money than I'll ſpeak ß. 
Sbal. We have linger'd about a match between Ame 
- Page and my couſin Slender, and this day we ſhall have 
our anſwer. + F 
Slen, I hope, I have Four good will, father Page. 
Page. You have, Mr. Slender; I ſtand wholly for you; 
but my wife, maſter Doctor, is for you altogether.. 
Caius. Ay, by gar, and de maid is loye-a-me.; my 
nurſh a- Quickly tell me ſo muſh, V 
Hoff. What ſay you to young Mr. Fenton? he ca- 
pers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes ver- 
fes, he ſpeaks holy-day, he ſmells April and May; he 
will carry it, he will carry it, tis in his buttons, he 
will carry it. 75 55 5 
Page. Not by my confent, I promiſe you: the Gen- 
ttleman is of no Having, he kept company with *. wild 
| | Prince 


Af 


5 8 
* 
8 
* 


brief. 
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Prince 3 Poinz: he is of too high a region , he kn s 

too much; no, he ſhall not knit a knot in his fortunes 

with the finger of my ſubſtance. If he take her, * 

him take her ſimply; the wealth I have waits on my 

conſent, and my conſent goes not that way 
Ford, I beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you go 1 5 

with me to dinner; beſides your crops ſhall have 

ſport : I will thew you a monſter. Mr. Doctor, Jou. | 


fl ll $9.79 fo ſhall you, Mr. Tage; and you, Sir Hy 
Sha 


well, fare you well: we N have tres reer 
wooing at Mr. Page s. | 7 
7 Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 
Farewel, my hearts; Iwill to my honeſt Knight 
100 aß and drink canary with him.” 
Ford. I think, I ſhall drink in Pipe-wine firſt with 
him : Tl make him dance. will you go, t 5 
All. Have with you, to ſee this monſter. Lreumt. 


= f E. N E changes to Ford's Zou oe. 


Eiter hs. Ford, . Page, and Servants ith lala. = 


Mes. Ford. "EF HAT, ven, what, Robert !!: 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly is hs ; 
buck-basket q 


Mrs. Ford I warrant. W hat, Robin, I ſay. 
Mrs. Page, Come, come, come. 

. Mrs. Ford. Here ſet it down. NEST 
Mrs. Page. Give IE? men x 


Mrs. Ford. Mary, 25 T told you before, John and Ro- 
lert, be ready here hard- by in the brew. houſe, and 
when 1 f. uddenly call you, come forth, and without any 
pauſe or ſtaggering take this basket on your ſhoulders; 
that done, trudge with it in all haſte, and carry it a- 
mong the whitlters in Datchet-Mead, and there gef 8 
it in the muddy ditch cloſe by the Thames -fide. £ 
Mrs. Page, You will do it? ecu, 
Mrs. Ford. I ha told them over and ber; er 
lack no direction. Be Sone, and come when you are 


Ad. | | | | 
[9 & | : , ; M 8. 
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We . page. Here comes little Robin. N 


humility, this groſs watry punipion——we'l teach 


— 


Enter Robin. 


| Mes, Ford: How now, my Eyas- aba, what news 
with yon? 
Rob. My maſter Sir abu is is come in at your back-doo, 


| miſtreſs Erd, and requeſts your compan ). 
Mrs. Page. Tou- little Jack-a-lent, have you been 


true tous? - 
Rob. Ay, I'll be ſworn; ; my maſter knows not of 


your being here, and hath threatned to put me into 


everlaſting liberty, if 1 tell you of it; for he ſwears he'll 
rn me awa 


Mrs. Page. Thod'rt a good boy; . this ſecrecy. of thine 
ſhall be a tailor to — 8 and ſhall make thee, A new 


doublet and hoſe. I'Il go hide me. 


Mrs, Ford, Do ſo; go tell thy maſter, I am alone; 


| miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. ¶ Exit Robins 


Mrs. . 1 warrant 1 89 if 1 do not act it, hiſs 
me. [Exit Mrs. Page 
Mrs. Ford. 0 to then , we 1 uſe this unwholſome 


p 


bun to know Turtles from Jays. 
Enter Falſtaff; | 
Fal. Have cau << thee, m y heavenly 3 jewel? why 


now let me die; 
the period cf. my ambition: O hex, lefled hour! 
: Mrs, Ford. O ſweet Sir hn | 
Fal. Mrs Ford, I canno dog 3 1 cannot prate, mif⸗ 


treſs Ford: now ſhall I fin in my wiſh. I would, thy 


husband were dead; I'll ſpeak it before the beſt lord, 1 


would make thee my lady. 
Mrs. Ford. I your lady, n John 2 alas, 1 ſhould be a 


pitiful lady. 


Fal. Let the Court of France ſhew me fach n | 
\* [Bu hhw thine eve would emulate the diamond * thou 
_- haſt the right 400 


ed bent of the brow, that becomes 


the ſhi P tire, the tire-valiant, or any Venetian a. 
o 


1 


52 5 sn 


or I have 1 4 Gough + this is 


= -» 
22 
« . +. 


ww 


— 
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M, Ford A plain kerchief, Sir "Yohn : my brows 
become nothing elſe „ nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art « tyrant to ſay ſo; thou would'ſt make 
an abſolute Courtier ; and the firm fixure of thy foot 
would: give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a ſemi- 
circled Ethingale, I ſee what thou wert; if fortune 
thy . were te ng jp thy" friend: come, thou canſt 
ar it, 

Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 

al. What made me love thee ? let that perſuade thee. 
There's ſomething extraordinary in thee, Come, I can- 
not cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like many 
of | liſping.haw-thorn buds, that came like wo- 
men in men's apparel, and ſmell. like Buctlert. b. 
in ſimpling time 3 L Ge but I love thee, none but 
thee, wy, thou deſerveſt | 

Mrs. Ford. Do not — me, Sir; I fear, you love 
miſtreſs Page. 

Fal. Thou might "ſt as well ſay, I love to walk by the 
r which is 2 hateful to me as the reex of a 


ne Ford. Well, heav': n knows how 1 lore you, and an 


2 one day ſind it. 


Rel. Keep in that mind i Ell deſerve it. | 
Mrs. Ferd. Nay, I muſt tell you, ſo you do; or ele | 
I could not bein that mind. 
'Rob. C cui. Miſtreſs Ford, miſtreſs Ford, here $ miſ- 


ref page at the door, ſweating and blowing, and look- 
e aud would needs ſpeak with you preſently. - | 


4. She-ſhall not ſee me 1 will | enſconce me behind 
Mrs. Bopd.. Pu yon do fo; ſhe's 2 wry tattling wo- 


ma. 5 Wo: * * 


| Date n beg. 


What's the matter? how now? | go 7 
Mrs. Page. O miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? 


2 ham d, y'are orerthrowa, you are undone * | 


"Mas nd. What athe matter, good: miſtreſs Page. 
X { 4 


. 
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bol ſulpicion. 


coming with half Vindſor at his heels, to ſearch for ſuch 


Mis. Page. Oo well-a-day; miſtreſs] Ford, havirg a5 
honeſt man to your husband, to Sve him ſuch Cal 


— 


Mrs. Rerd. What cauſe of ſuf picion ? ? 
Mrs, Page. What cauſe of fuſpigon?” 25 due upon you; ; 
how am I miſtook in you? 
Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what's the Atte 2 1 
Mrs. Page. Your husband's coming , hither, woman, 
with all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch/ for 2 gentle. 
man, that, he ſrys, is here now in the houſe, by your 
conſent, to tal an ill advantage of his ane You are 
: undone. | 
1 Mrs. Ford. Speak louder C is not b, I 
0 (22 77 * 11 TY 
: . Page. pray heav'n it be not fo; thar woke 
ſuch a man here; but tis moſt certain, your husband! 


a one. I come before to tell you: if you: know your 
elf clear, why, 1 am glad of it; but if you have a 
na] A convey, . n 2 Be not + 

az all your ſen _ is ou, defend ycur repit 

3 or bid el to yo = d lite for Des. a 

| Mrs. Ford. What. ſhall T de Vikas: is 4. gentlemay, 

my dear friend,; and 1 fear not mine own ſhame; ſo much 
as his Pe. I had rather chan E- NY Fg he 

were out of the houſe, . 

Mrs. Page: For ſhame, ear: and -v 5 Ae 
and you had rather; ; your, husband's here ats hand; be- 

{think you of ſome _ conveyance, in'the houſe von cannbt 
hide 1 Ob; how have you; deceivid mea looks here 
is a. basket, if he be of an er ſtarurez:he: ny 
erecp i in here, and t th. ber dat innen ph him, as if it 
were going to e or ĩt is 3 time, ſeng.hin 
by your two men to Datchei-mead. 

f Mrs. Ford, He's too big ro go in there: what ſhall 

do ? | 
t Ii an at! 8 $+3 

L n135 5 nn 2 H Re- ent Felke 0 650 Ws Lt 

11 * 

Fial. Let me ſec't: let me feet, U Lerne Hats Tn, 

III in; follow your friend's counſel: r 
Mrs. Page. What! Sir * Falſtaff?” alt theſe Four 

letters, Knight? _ i 


l. 1 love thee, help me away; let me creep in 
here: I'll never T1 4s i Bf Trend ol 
{tle goes into the basket, they cover him with foul linnen, 

Mrs. page. Help to cover your maſter, boy: call 
your men, miſtreſs Ford, You diflembling Knight! 


- 


Mrs. Ford. What ohn, Robert, Zobn, go take up theſe | 


a I 


- Wibaths here, quickly. Where's the cowl ſtaff? look, 
ow you drumble : cany them to the landreſs in 
* atchet-mead ; quickly, come. „ 
by ants _ | 


Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Evans. 

rd. Pray you, come near; if I ſuſpe& without 

- 1 Meiſe, why then make ſport at me, then let me be 

ef your jeſt, I deſerve it, How now? whither bear you 

. on. To the landeefs, forfooth, e 2k 
Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither 

they bear it? You were beſt meddle with buck-waſh- 

ing. | TIF ' i 8 = 22 
Ford, Buck ? I would I could waſh my ſelf of the 

buck : buck, buck, back ? ay, buck: I warrant you, 


oy back, and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall Appear: [Exeunt. 

nan, Nervants wvith the -baiket] Gentlemen, I have dream'd 

wch Mo night, III tell you my dream here, here, here be 

he y keys; aſcend my chambers, ſearch, ſeek, find gur. 

ll warrant, well unkennel the fox. Let me ſtop this 

tber, ray ficſt. So, now unca pes. 

be- Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented: you wrong 
e e,, ET AA ne | +4 
here Tord. True, maſter Page. Up, gentlemen, you al! 
nizy Mſtall fee ſport anon; follow me, gentlemen. '* - © 
ik it EV. This is ferry - fantaſtical humours and jealou- 

| him Mics. 5 : | N 


| : 1 as * , g 
Caius, By gar, tis no tie faſhion of France; it is not 
alons in Franee⁊ : 
page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen, ſee the iſſue of 
E d———8 (Ereunt. c 


ru, Pn e n mne, 


Mrs Page. 15 there not a double excellency in this? 
Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleaſes me better, that 


# 


ral. husband is deceiv'd,” or Sir Fohy ? 


* ” 
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ts. Page. What a taking was he in, when Your 
husband ask d who was in the basket 7 
. Ford I am half afraid, he will vs need of 
Tunes ſo throwing him into the water will do hin 
2 bes 

© Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt rafeat; 4 would all 

of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diftrefs, 
Mrs. Ford, I think, my husband hath fome ſpecia 


ſuſpici on of Falſt I.. here! I never Jaw him ſo 


groſs in his _ ie till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and we will 
yet have more tricks with. Falſlaff his diſſolute diſeiſe 
will ſcarce obey this medicins. 

Mrs, Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion \miſlreſ 

wickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into the wa- 


ter, and give him another hope, to betray” him ko an- 


athet puniſn ment? 
2 We'll do it; let * cot for to m mor- 


100 Wy eight a clock, to have amends. 


* 


Renter Ford, Page, Se. 


rd 1 find him; 4 may be, the. kaave brag 
of that, he could not cm ep Ma d nl 
Mrs, Page. Heard you that? 8 
Mrs. Ford. I, I; peace: You 10 me wel, maſks 
bend do you? : | 
Bord. Ay». 1 do TR 
S * 3 _ leav'n make you vat cha your 
5 e $565 22 421 
For Amen. . 


- Page, You. 7 Jour lt mighty wrong 10 


Ford, Ry, ay; I wut bear i Irs: 

ua. there be any poly in as bouſe, Wo in he 
whe, and in the c 1 Alen Jan's 
5 ve my fins at the * 2 e 

-. Caſns. By gar, nor I too; there is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie, Mr. Ford, are yo not aſham'd ? what 

ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts his? imagination? I would 


* 


not ha your diſtemper in this kind, the. nealth ol 


7 
5 Tomy fault, Mr. Mts lab 


- wife; come, miſtreſs Page; 


. 


Eos. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience; your wife is 


as honeſt a omans, as IL will deſires ang, Bye A: = 
- ſand, and five hundred, too. — 0 


PR 


Caius. By gar, I ſee tis an honeſt woman. _ 


Ford, Well, I promis d you a dinner; come, Es 


walk in the patk. I pray you, P me; I willi here 
after make known to you, 7 


pray 'heartil , pardon me.. 


Page, Le $ go in, gentlemen ; but truſt | me, well 
mock him. 1.do.invire you to morrow mornin to m 


houfe to breakfaſt; after we'll a birding. oh er; 


have a fine hawk For the buſh, Shall ir be 0? 
Ford. Any thing. 


Eva. If there is due, 4. ſhall make two in the \ com 


ge 


: Sir Hugh, -In your Teeth, for "EY 
Ford, Pray you go, Mr. Page. 
Eva. I pray you now, remembrance” to mono- on 


the louſie knave mine Hoſt. 


Caius. Dat is good, by gar, with all my hearts * 
Eva. A Locle 9 to have” his gibes, and his 
ern N ho. [ng 


8 2 E N E e to TOE EZ 


Enter Fenton and Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


= 


Pet. See, I cannot get thy f tather 8 love; WEL 
I Therefore: no more turn me to him a Grad 
prey Alas! how Ah ? 


: Ferns, Why, thou muſt be thy fa IE ad 


He doth object, I am too great of birthz + "ui 9 


And that my ſtate being gall'd with my err; 


I ſeek to heal it only by his wealth. 


Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me, 


nd tells me, tis a thing impoſſible | 5 
It guld love thee, but as + prope 
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have done this. Come, 
pray you, pardon. me: 


— 

8 _— a ts - 
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" Gains, If there be one or two, I ſhall makes the "2 
turd. 
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Anne. May be, he tells y ou true. 
Fent. No, heav'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to 2 
Atveir, I will confeſs, thy father's wealtng 
Was the firſt motive that I weo'd thee, Amn 
"Yet wooing thee, 1 found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And tis the very riches of thy ſelf 
That now I aim at. 
Anne. Gentle Mr. Fenton, 
Yet ſeek my father's love : ' Rill ſeek it, Sir; 
If opportunity and humbl eſt ſuit (19) 
-Cannor artain it, why then hark you hither. 


Enter Shallow, Slender, and Miſtreſs Quickly. 


8hal. Break their talk, miſtreſs Quickly ; my kinſman 
Mall ſpeak for himſelf. 


venturin 
Sbal. > not diſmay'd. 
Slen. No, ſhe ſhaſl 
hat, but that I am affear d. 


yen. 


O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Look handſome in three hundretl pounds a year! 
Quic. And how does good maſter Fenton ? pray you, 
A word with you. 


a father! 
Hen. I had a father, Mrs, Nee my uncle can tell 


Author with more Propriety wrote; a 
th Impoxtunity and bumbleſt Suit 
1 TER not ventur d to diſturb the Text, becauſe, tho an ey Ex- 
actneſs be not maintain d in the Expreſſion, it may mean, If the 


3 you find of ſolliciting my Father, and on 
to Ow: 


: 4 frequent 
4 — 
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[Fenton and Mrs, Anne go apart, | 


Slen. I - make a ſhaft or a bolt on't.: 'd'slid, tis but 


not diſmay me: I care not far 
Kue. | Hark ye, Mr. Slender would ſpeak: 2 word with 


Anne. I come to him. ———This is my father's chojce. 


' Shal. She's coming; to her, co. © boy, thou bad 


ou good jeſts of him. Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs. 


(19) If opportunity and nd bunt Suit] Dr. Thirlby l imagines and | 


be Merry Wives of Windſor. 2 26. 


Ame the jeſt, how my father ſtole two . out of | 
+ . peny good uncle. „ N 
| Sha]. Miſtreſs Anne, my couſin loves you, | 
Slen. Ay, that I do, as well as I love any woman in 
chuce 
4 He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Sen, Ay, that I will; come cut and . under 
the degree of a Squire. 5 
Shal. He will make you & hundred and fifry pounds 
jointure. a 

7 Good maſter Shallow, let him woo for hin- 
ſ 5 8 
Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank ou for 4 | 
that. Good comfort; ſhe calls you, cox: I. leave 2 
ou. 1 
i Wa Now, maſter Slender, 
Slen. Now, good miſtreſs Anne. 
Anne, What is your will ? : . 4. 
Slen, My will? od's- heart- lings, that's a pr je 
indeed, . er made my Will wot; I at's prot je 'n; * | 
am not ſuch a fickly creature, 1 give heav'n praiſe. : 
Anne. I mean, Mr, , what would you . 


— 


— . 


A 


c. 

Slen. Truly, for my own part, I would little or ne- 
thing with you; your father and my uncle have made 
motions ; if it be my luck, ſo; if not, W erg. be 
his dole ! they can'tell you. how things go, better than 
Ican; N ask your father; here he comes. 


dus Page, an ure page.. 
*. Now, 3: maſter Slender : love him, daughter; , 
Anne. 4 


— Why by now? what does maſter Fenton here? 5 
5 You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe: 
[Wi rold you, Sir, my daughter is diſpos d of. 
Fem. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. | 
; Nos. Page, Good Maſter Fenton, come not to mx = 
chi | 4 
; Page. She is ws match for you. 
bre. Sir, wil Lebus me? 
1 tage. Ne & m * | 3 


FFF 


LY 
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Come, maſter Shaker ; come, ſon Slender, in. 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton, . - : 
| IE xeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender | 
Que. Speak to miſtreſs. Page, 
_ Good miſtreſs Page, for that 1 love your an, 


e ee ee " 

Perforce againſt all checks, rebukes and manner, 

1 muſt advance the colours 6f my love, 5. 

And not retire. Let me have your good will. 
"Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 
as. Page, 155 mean it yh, J ſeek you a better hal, 


and. 
Duir. That's my . maſter Door. 
Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i th earth; 


And bowl d to death with turneps. 
Mrs. Page. Come, alle en your dit gol me 


Fenton, 
1 will not be ydur friend nor ene: 
My daughter will Fqueſtion how ſhe loves you; 
And as 1 find her, fo am I affected. 
Till then, farewel, Sir; ſhe muſt needs g0 in, | 
Her father will be angry. [Ex. Mrs. Page and Anne; 
Fent. Farewel, gentle miſtreſs; 'farewel, Nan. * 
Quic. This is my doing now. Nay, faid I, will yo 
| caſt away your child on à fool, and 2 phyſician ? , boek en | 
maſter Fenton: this is my doing. 121 
Fent. I thank thee; and 1 pray thee, once to alete 
Give my ſweet Nan this ring: there 8 for thy pains. 


Hs Ne. Nen fg thee good fortune ! A kind 

Heart he hath, a woman would run through fire and wa- 
ter fer ſuch a kind heart. But yet, I would my maſter 
had miſtreſs Lane, or I would L. G had her; or, 
in ſooth, I would Mr. Fenton had . Ewill do what I 
can for them all three, for ſo I have promis d; and Ell be 
as gaod as my word, but ſpeciouſly for Mr. Fenton. Well, 
J muſt of another errand to Sir John Fa/faff from wy. 


tyo miſtreiſes ; eee am Tock ot. | | 
l IIa. 
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Ne c E NE changes to the Garter-Iun. 


Enter Palſtaff and Bardolph, | 


Tal. A. dolpb, * ſay. : 
Bard. Here, Sir. 
Fal. Go fetch mea quart of ſack, put a toaſt in't elke 


Bard. ] Have I liv'd to be cafry'd in a basket, like a bar- 


row of butchers offal, and to be thrown into the Thames Fd 
well, if I be ſerv" 4 ſuch another trick, 111 have 
brains ta? en out and butter d, and give them. to a dog for 


a new-year's gift. The rogues lighted me into die f river, 


with as little remorſe” (20) as they would have drown'd' a 
bitch's blind puppies, . fifteen i” th” litter; and you m 


know, by my ſize, that I have a kind of alacrity i in ank. | 


ing: if the bottom were as deep as hell, I ſiould down. 
1 had been drown'd, but that the ſhore was ſhelvy and 


; ſhallow ; a death that. I abhor ;. for the water . ſwells a 
man: and what a thing ſtiould 1 have been, when I had. 
| Au ſwell d? I ſhould have been e a 


Euter Bardolph. 


; "ON is the ack brew 'd? 


Bard. Here's Mrs. Quickly, Sir, to Bak with. von. | 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Tn. 
water; for my belly is as cold as if I had fvallow'd-ſhow- 
balls, for pills to cool the reins. Call her i in. | 
Bard. Come i in, Woman. 9 


(20) At they „ un! 1 
have ventur'd to tranſpoſe the Adjective here, againſt the Authorit 
of the printed 55 Iknow;. in Horſes; a'Coltfrom a blind 


on loſes much of the Value it might otherwiſe” have ; but are — 


ever drown'd the ſooner, for coming from a b/ind Bitch? Two other 
Paſſages in our Author countenance the Tranſpofition I have made. 
Launce, in 2 Gent. of Verona, © © | 
— 2 —— One that I ſav d from drowning, when three or four of 
bis blind brothers and ſiſters vent to it. : 
9 1 4 „in Othello : | 
4 N drown Cl down ca and tint Pup- . 


wigs: Sa. wf * 4 4 k : mY . Tuer 
. 
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2 Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Die By your leave: I cry you mercy. Give your 
worſhip good morrow. 


Fal. Take away theſe challices: go brew 1 me a Pe 


of fack finely. 
Bard. With eggs, Sir "HW 
Fal. Simple of it ſelf: I'll no pulls ſperm i in my 
brewage. How now? 
Nuic. Marry, Sir, I come to your worſhip from mil. 
ces Ford. 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford ? I have had Ford enov h ; I was 
- thrown into the Ford; I have my belly full of ord. 
_  Quie. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her 
Fault: the does ſo take on with her men ; har f miſtook 
their erection. 
| . So did I mine, to build on a fooliſh woman's pro- 
miſe | 
_  Buic. Well, ſhe laments, Sir, for it, that it would 
Fern your heart to ſee it. Her husband goes this morning 
a birding ; ; ſhe defires you once more to come to her be- 


teen eight and nine. I muſt carry her word quickly; 


ſhe'll make you amends, I warrant you. 
Fal. Well, I will viſit her 3 tell her ſo, and bid ber 


think, hat a man is: * : 


then judge of my merit. 
Fal. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, en chow ? 
8 Eight and nine, Sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone; I will not miſs her. 

Quic. Peace be with you, Sir. | lz 
Fal. I marvel; I hear not of maſter Brook : he ſent 
me word to ſtay within : I To his money 17 oy 
? here he — | 


| Enter Ford. E 
e Blefs you, Sir. AED 


Fal. Now, maſter Brook, you come to know - what 


- /hath paſs'd between me and Ford's wife. 
Ferd. That, indeed, Sir Jobn, is my buſineſs. 


Fal. 


Soe. 5RT RD Ho = bt: by mo. way 
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Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lie to you. ; I was at har” 
touſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 

Ford. And you ſped; Sir? 

Fal. Very ilfavour'dly, maſter Brook. 

Ford. How, Sir, did : change her determination. "AE 
Fal. No, maſter Brook; but the peaking cornuto ber; 
husband, maſter Broal, dwelling in a continual larum of 
| jealouſy, comes me in the inſtant of our encounter ; af- 

ter we had embrac'd, - kiſs'd,.. proteſted, and as it were 


fpoke the prologue: of our comedy: ; and at his heels a 
rabble of his companions, thither provok'd and inſtigated 


wife's love. 
Ford. What, while you were there? ; 
Fal. While I was there. 
Ford: And did he ſearch for you, - and G bad 


| Pt Y ou ſhall hear. As good luck would have it, - 
id MW comes in one- miſtreſs Page, gives intelligence of Ford's - 
ng approach, and by her . and Ford's wife's diſtraQti- 
be- on, they convey d me into a buck - basket. 
73 Ford. A Buck-basket? 1 
Fal. Vea, a buck- basket; ramm'd 2 in with foul mirs 
her and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockin 32 greaſy napkins ;- 
and that, maſter Brook; there was E pac compound of · 33 
. villainous ſmell, that ever offended” noftril. - 4h 
Ford. And how. long lay you there? 


ſaffer'd, to bring this woman to evil for your good. Be- 
ing thus cramm d in the basket, a couple of Ford's knaves, - 
his hinds, - were call'd forth by, their miſtreſs, to carry 
me in the name of foul cloaths to Datchet-lane ; they took 
me on their ſhoulders, met the jealous knave their maſter 
in the door, who ask'd them once or twice what thay” 
had in their bazket ; I quale d for fear, left the luna:i 
knave would have fearch'd i it ; but fate ordaining he ſhould 
be a cuckold, held his hand. Well, on went he for a 
ſearch, and away went I for foul cloaths ; but mark the 
ſequel, , maſter Brook: I- ſuffer'd the pangs of three egre- 
deaths: firſt, an intolerable fright, to be detected 
we een bell-weather; next to be compaſsd 
Fal . M 4 like a 


by his diſtemper, and, ſorſooth, to ſearch his houſe for his" 0 


Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, maſter Brook, what I have | 4 


| Brook. 
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like a good bilbo, in the cixcumference of a peck;; hilt 


to point heel to head; and then to be ſtopt in, like a 
ſtrong diſtillation, with ſtinking cloaths that fretted 1 in 
their own greaſe,: think of that, a man of my kidney; 
think. of . that, that am as ſubje& to heat as butter; 
a man of continual diſſolution and thaw 3. twas 


a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation. And in the height of this 


bath, when I was more than half ſtew'd in greaſe, like 
a Dutch diſh, to be thrown. into the Thames, and 
cool'd glowing hot, in that ſurge, like a horſe ſhoe ; 
think of that; hiſſing hot; think of that, maſter 


Ford, In good ſadneſs, Sir, I am forry that for my 
fake you ſuffer d all this. My ſuit. is then deſperate; 
* undertake her no more ? 

Fal. Maſter . Brook, I will be thrown. into Etna, as 
1 have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. 
Her husband is this morning gone a birding 3 I have re- 
ceiv'd from her another embaſſie of meeting 3 *twixt eight 


and nine is the hour, maſter Brook. 


Ford. Tis paſt eight already, Sir. | £ 

Fal. Is it ? I will then addreſs. me to my appoint- 
ment. Come to me. at yodr convenient leiſure, and 
you ſhall know how 1 ſpeed 3 and the concluſion ſhall 
be crown'd with your enjoying her; adieu, you ſhall 
bave her, maſter Brook ; maſter Brook, you ſhall cuc- 


cold Ford. ; Exit. 


Ford, Hum.! ha! is this a FT ? is this a dream ? 


0 1 ſleep ? maſter Ford, awake; awake, maſter Ford; 


there's a hole made in yout, 'beſt, coat, maſter Ford; this 
*tis to be married? this 'tis to have linnen and buck-baſ- 
Kets! well, I will proclaim my ſelf what I am ; I will 


now take the leacher ; he. is at my houſe ; he cannot 


"cape me; tis impoſſible he ſhould ; he cannot creep 
into a half. penny purſe, nor into a peppe per- box. But, leſt 
the devil that guides him ſhould aid him, I will ſearch 
impoſſible places; tho what I am I cannot avoid, yet to 
be what I would not, ſhall not make me tame : if I have 


| horns to make one * let the een 80 with me, II 
* n nd. „ I. 


ACT 


* Cc * iv. 
'$ CENE, Pagen hugh. = 
Bu bt Page, Mi 2 Quickly an Wis 


{3K 


| n 
i 3 85 9 4 Fo 3 
r 


75 ke at Mi. Ford's alteady, chunt hen? De” 
Qrick.- Sure he is by this or will be dene 

but truly he is very courageous mad, about his throwing, 
into the water, Mrs. Ford deſires ou to come fuddenly 
- Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and 'by 141 bat 

| bring my. youn man here to bool. "Look; where 
4 'bis maſter comes; tis a pleying-days 1 ſee. How now, 
+ Sic b, no ſchool to * * 


Enter Evans. „ 

1 * No 5 maſter Slender is let the beye Heb de 
a 

1 Dee Bleſſing of %# heart. 


Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my husband AE Go * 
nothing in the world at his book; F pray you wk Hime 


7 ſome queſtions in his Accidence. 

5 Era. Come hither, William ; ; hold up your” head, 
come. 

1 Mrs. Page. Come on Sirrah, hold up ne 

vill ſwer your maſter, be not afraid. 

55 ; Eva, William, how many numbers i is in nouns ? 13 

| Will: Two.” © | 

14 Quic. Truly, 1 thoug ght thans had been one — | 

ned Hoes becauſe they 10 „od's nouns. „5 

Sen Eva. Peace your ta tlings. What is, Fair, William? 2 855 

> ill. 7 ulcher. wy 


J 4 Nele there are Fairey things than poulcats, 


Eva. You are 4 very ſimplicity 0 man; 11 yous 
+ What is, Lapis, William”? 


N 5 un 
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© - Will, A ftone. 
Eva. And what is a ſtone, william ? 
Will. A pebble. 
Eva. No, it is er ons I pray 222 remember i in your 
prain. _ 
Will. Lapis. | 
Eva. That is a good William: ah is he, Wien, thet 
does lend articles-? 

Will. Articles are borrow'd of the pronoun, nt; be 
thus declin'd, fingwlariter nominativo, hic, hec, hoc. 
Eva. Nominativo, big, hag, hog ; pray you mark : gen- 
tivo, bujus : well, what is your accuſative caſe? | 

Will Accuſative, binc. 


ouſative, hung, ang, bog. 
_ Quic. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, J warrant you. 


Rive caſe, William? ? 
Will, O, vocativo, O. 8 
Eva. Remember, William, focative is caret, 
ic. And that's à good root, 
Ea. O'man forbear. 
Mrs. Page, Peace. 
Eva. What is your genitive caſe pl, William ? 
Fill. Genitive caſe ? 4427 
Dua. Ay. | 
Will. Genitive, horum, 8 3 
| Qvic.. Vengeance of Ginyes caſe; fie on ber; neyer 
name her, child if ſhe be a whore. 
Ea. For ſhame, o man. 
Quick, You do ill to teach che child fach 4 he 
teaches. him to hick and to hack, which they Il do faſt 
— of themſelves z and to call horum ; fie upon 
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Eva. O' man, art thou ESD WE" haſt thou nounder- 


bh ? 2 art as fooliſh chriſtian creatures, as I would 
efire., 
Mrs. Page, Pr ythee, hold th th 1 peace. 
Eva. Shew me now, * ome declenſions of your 
pronouns, | 


* 


9 4 „ hs, RE”, 

6 

„ 8 4 "TY 
er mill 


© Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child; ace - 


Eva. Leave your prabbles, o man. What is the foca- 


ſtandings for thy caſes, and the numbers of the gen- 
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pill. Forſooth, I have forgr. 
Eva. It is qui, que, quod; if you forget your quies; 
your ue, and your quods, you muſt be preeches : go 
35 . 


* 
— . 2 S * ——— WI — a 
_ ———A—r— — * «dh 4 . 
r 


your ways and play, go. b e 
Mrs. Page. He is a better ſcholar, than I thought he 
=.” „ n 
_ Eva. He is a good ſprag memory. Farewel, Mrs. 
Page a N 3 | 2 
. Mrs: Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh: Get you home, 
boy. Come, we ſtay too long. Ereumt. 


SCENE changes to Ford's houſe. : 


- 


Enter Falſtaff and Miſtreſi Ford. Fc 
Fa. NN NEL STRESS-Pord, your ſorrow hath eaten uß 
3 my ſufferance; I ſee you are obſequious:- 
in your love, and I profeſs requital to a hair's-breadth 5 
not only, miſtreſs Ford, in the ſimple office of love, 
but in all the accoutrement, complement, and ceremo- 
ny of it. But are you ſure of your husband now? 
Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, ſweet Sir Fobn. n 
: Mrs. Page. [wwithin,] What hoa, goſſip Ford / what: 
Mrs, Ford. Step into'th* chamber, Sir yobn. . 
[Exit Falſtaff. 
Enter Miſtreſs Page. 
* Mrs. Page How now, ſweet heart, who's at home be- 
& Wl fides your ſelf ? 3 77 eh Sar 
_ Mrs. Ford. Why none but mine own people. 


Mrs. Page. Indeed ? Re 
r- Mrs, Ford. No, certainly — Speak louder. [4fide. - 
TE, c Mrs. Page, Truly, I am ſo glad you have no body. 
" EE 
Mrs. Ford. Why? FJ „ | 
Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in his old 
us nes again; he fo takes on yonder with my husband, 
| rails againſt all married mankind, fo eurſes all Eve's - 
daughters, of what complexion ſoever, and in 2 


ut 
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' himſelf on the fore-head, crying, peer-out, peer- oni] that 
any madneſs I ever yet beheld ſeem'd bat tameneſe, ci- 
vility, and patience, to this diſtemper he is in now; I am 
glad the fat Knight is not here. X | 
Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him? 
Mrs. Page. Of none but him-; and ſwears, he was 
carry d out, the Jaſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a basket; 
proteſts to my husband, he is now here; and hath 
drawn him and the reſt of their company from their 
ſport, to make another experiment of his ſuſpicion; but 
I am glad the. Knight is not here; now he ſhall ſee his 
„„ © ö 
Mrs. Ford. How near is he, miſtreſs Page? 
Mrs. Page, Hard by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here 
anon. 1 by 988 Fe 1 | : Es 
Mrs. Ford J am undone, the Knight is here: © 
' Mrs. Page, Why, then thou art utterly ſham'd, and 
he's but a dead man. What a uoman ale you! away 
| — him, away with him; better ſhame than mur- 
Ther. | ; £ FD 3-45 $4 
Mrs. Ford. Which way ſhould he pot how ſhould 
I beſtow him ? ſhall T put him into the basket again? 


* 3 


Fal. No, I'll come no more i'th* basket: may I not 
go out, ere he come? 

Mrs. Page Alas! alas ] three of maſter Fora's hro- 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſſue 
our, otherwiſe you might ſlip away ere he came: but 
what make you here ? Coo „ 

Fal. What ſhall I do: I'll creep up into the chim- 
ney. : | EF, 
| . Ford. There they always uſe to diſcharge their 
birdirg pieces; creep into the kill-hole. , 

Fal. Where is it? . 

Mrs. Ford. He will ſeek there, on my word: neither 
| pteſs, coffer, cheft; trunk, well, vault, but he hath an 
\ abſtra& for the remembrance of ſuch places, and 


5 houſe. FN „ 1a x S297 4 ; 
* * ” Fal. Tl go out then, Ma 


« * 


goes to them by his note; there is no hiding you in the 


put on the gown the while. _ "FB, Fanh af : 


this ſhape ; he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 


| dels him like the witch of Brainford. 


* 
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Mr. Ford., It you go out in a he own ſemblagce, you | | 


die, Sir John, unleſs you go oũt difguis'd. How might 
we diſguiſe him? 


Mrs. Page. Alas rhe day, I know not; there is no 
woman's gown big enough for him ; otherwiſe, he 
might put on*a hat, 'a muffler, and a kerchief, and ſo. 
eſcape. 

Fil Good heart, deviſ ſomething ; 3 any extremity, 
nther than miſchief. 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brain- 
fa, has a gown above | | 
Mrs. Page. On my word, it will * * the $ as 
big as he is, and there's her thrumb hat, and her muffler 

too. Run up, Sir Foby. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, go, ſweet Sir ohn; miſtreſs vage and 
I will look ſome linnen for your head. ; 

Mrs. Page, Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs you ſtraig tz 


% 
% 
. 
— 
— 
* 
* 


Mrs. Ford. I would my husband would meet him in 


ford; he Fwears, ſhe's a witch, forbad her my houſe, 
and hath threatned to beat her. 

Mrs. Page, Heav'n guide him to thy husband's cud- 
gel, and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ? : 

Mrs. Ford. But is my husband coming? | 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs is he; and talks f 
the basket too, however he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll try that; for Fll appoint my men 
to carry the basket again, to et him at the doof with 
it as they did laſt time. 

* Mrs. Page Nay, but he'll be * preſently ; ; let's go : 


Mrs. Ford. I'Il firſt direct wm men, what they ſhall 
8 4 the basket; 1 go up, 1 | bring linnen for him 
raight..  * 
Mrs. Page, Hang him, diſhoneſt vader, we cannot 
miſuſe him enough. 


We'll leave a proof, by that ch we will do, _- 
Wives may be merry and yet honeſt too, 

We do hot act, that often jeſt and laugh £ — + 

Tis old but true, Still ſeine eats all * draugh, +; 


| Arg 
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Mrs. Ford. Go, Sirs, take the basket again on Your 
ſhoulders; your maſter is hard at door, if he bid you 

Ft ir down, obey him: quickly, diſpaten. 
| [Exeunt Mrs, Page and Mrs. Ford: 


Pg 


I Serv. Come, come, take up. 


again. | | b | 
I gero. I hope not. Thad as lief bear ſo much lead. 
Eiter Ford, Shallow, Page, Cains and Evans. 


. 


basket! oh you panderly raſcals, there's a knot, 2 
ang, a pack, 4 conſpiracy, againſt me now ſhall the 
levil be ſham'd.. What! wife, I ſay ; come, come 


bleaching. | 3 | : 
Page. Why, this paſſes, maſter Ford,- * are not 
to go looſe any longer, you muſt be pinnion d 


dog. 
Enter Mrs, Ford. 


| hal. Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well indeed. 
Ford So ſay I too, Sir. Come hither, miſtreſs Ford; 


virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her huſ- 
band ! I ſuſpe& without canſe, miſtreſs, do I? 


pet me in any diſhoneſty, Ut 
Ford. Well ſaid, brazen-face; hold it out: come 
forth, Sirrah. _ pulli the cloaths out of the basket. 
Page. This paſſes, 5 ö 
Mrs. Ford. Are you not aſham'd, let the cloaths 
alone. 1 N 
Perd. I ſhall find you anon. 


. Bud 


2 Serv. Pray heav'n, it be not full of the - Knight. 


1 Ford. Ay, but if it prove. true, maſter Page, have 
f bes any way then to -unfool me again: ſet down the. 
ker, : villain ; ſomebody call my wife: youth ina 


forth, behold what honeſt cloaths you . ſend forth to 


Eva, Why, this is lunaticks ; this is mad as a mad 


miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the 


Mrs, Ford. Heav'n be my witneſs you do, if you ſuſ- 
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Eva. Tis unreaſonable; will you rs 12 wie 
cloaths? come away. 
ä Ford. Empty the Basket, 1 ſay. 
Mrs. Ford, Why, man, why ? ? i 
W Maſter Page, as I am. a man, there was one 
vey d out of my houſe yeſterday in this basket; why 
— eren there again? in my houſe I am ſure he is ; 
my is true, my jealouſie is reaſonable; 7. pluck 
}, me out all the linnen. 
| Mrs. Fird, If you find a man there, be tall die = 
— flea's death. Rs” 
Page. Here 5 no man. 
Shal. By my fidelity, this i is not vel, mager Ford 
this wrongs you. 
Eva, Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your own heart; this is jealouſies. | 
Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 
. Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your brain. 
e Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time; if I find 
© rot what 1 ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremity ; let 
% ne for ever be your table-ſport ; let them ſay of me, as 
jalous as Ford, that ſearched a hollow alt av for his 
t Wl viſes leman. Satisße me once more, once more ſearch 
wih me. 
Mrs. Ford. What hoa, miſtreſs Page! come you, and the 
old woman down; my husband will come into the chamber. 
Ford. Old woman! what old woman's that? 
Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainford. ä 
Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ; have 
I not forbid her my houſe ? ſhe comes of errands, does 
4; ſhe? we are fimple men, we do not know what's brought 
c 1 paſs under the profeſſion of fortune-telling. She 
a works by charms, by ſpells, by th' figure; and ſuch 
Gwbry as this is beyond our element; we know no- 
thing. 1 down, you witch; you hag you, come 
ay. 
Ms. Fard. Nay, good ſweet husband ; * 
ner, let him not ſtrike the old woman. . 


Enter Falſtaff in womens chaths, od Mrs. Page... - . 
Mrs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give me your 


roms | 


f 


— — 
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: Ford. Ill Prat her: Out of my door, vou nüch! 
be bim.} you hag, you baggage, you'poulcat; 
runnion! out, out, out; III conqure you, PH fortane- 
tell you, Ei Fal. 
Mrs. Page, Are you not aſanrd ? T think, you have 
Ki the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do we. tis a 3 

u. 

Ford. tiki her, witch. 

- Ewa. By yea and no, I'think, the Oman d es 
indeed I like not, when a o'man has a great erde I 
; ipy a great peard under her muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen? 1 beſeech you, 
low; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſie; (21) if 884 1 
- Yhns upon no trail, never truſt me when J open again. 
Page. Lets obey his humour a little further: come 

gentlemen. [Exeunt, 
Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſf pitifulty. I 
_ + "Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th* maſs; Agnes he did not; be beat 8 
kiw moſt unpitifully, meth! t 
Mrs. Page. II have the ries hallow'd and bug ver 
the altar; it hath'done meritorious ſervice. 

Mrs. Fird: What think you? may we, with the war 
rant of woman-hood, and the witneſs I a good conſcience, 
purſue him with any further revenge? 

Mts. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is, ſure, card 
out of him; if the devil have him not in fee · ſimple, 
with fine and recovery, he will never 1 een in the ”y 
of waſte, att us again. 

* Mrs, Ford. Shall we tell our bobaad⸗ how: we hare 

ſerved him? 

| * Mrs. Page. Yes, by all means; " it be but to ſerape 
the figures out of * husband's brain. if IN can find 


* 


oe. 


(21 If T cry out thus upon no tryal, never truſt me Mabe T open 
again.] This is a Corruption of the modern Editions: the Conſe- ( 
quence-either of Indolence, or Ignorance. The two firſt Folio's have Ho! 
it rightly, trayle; which is a hunting term, and correſponds with 11.; 
ery out, and open. mak; 
Our Author uſes the Word again twice in his Hamlet. com 

Or elſe this Brain of mine hunts not the Trayle of Pali cy, ey dew, 
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in their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight ſhall be any 
further afflicted, we ers will ſtill be the miniſters. 


Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll have him publickly 


ham'd ; and, methinks, there would 2 period to the | 


jeſt, ſhould he not be publickly ſham d. 
Mrs. Page. Come to the forge _ it then ſhape it: 
I would not * things cool. [Excunt. 


SC EN E. changes t to the Guter lun. „ 


Enter Hoſt oy” Bardolph. | 
Bard. ( \IR, the i Au to have three of: your 


* 1 


horſes ; ; the Duke himſelf will be to morrow 


gt Court, and they are going to meet hit. 
Hof. What Dake ſhould that be, comes ſo ſecretly ? 


J hear not of him in the Court: let me ſpeak with the | 
gentlemen ;- they ſpeak Exglis? 8 


. Bard. Sir, Il call them to you. 


He. They ſhall have my horſes, but T I mak 7 | 


pay, III ſawce them. They have had my houſe a week 


at command ; I have turn'd away my other gueſts; (22) 
they muſt .compt off 3 III . them, come.  [Exeunt. 


L 8 G E N E changes ” Ford's "houſe. E- 


Enter Page, Ford, Mifreſs Page, Mz Ariſe Ford, and Evans. 


Eva. 18 one of the beſt difcretions of a o man, as 9 


ever I did look u 


page: "And cid be fend you both theſes letters at an in: 


mt} 


"Ip -=-they muſt come 7 This can never be our Poet's, or his 
Hoſt's Meaning : to come off, is, in other Terms,” to go ſcot free; But 
theſe Germans had taken up the Hoſt's houſe, and he was reſfolv'd to 
make them pay for it. We muſt, certainly therefore, read, they muſt 
compt off: 1. e. they muſt pay off the 8 or, as * as we now ſay, 


Mes, 


Mr. N. arburtone | 


——— 
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Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 


* F wilt ; 

J rather will ſuſpeki the ſan with cold, R 
Than thee with wantonneſs ; thy honour ſtands, 
Ta him that was of late an hack. 3 
As firm of faith. 

Page. "Tis well, tis well; no more. 8 5 
Be not as extream. in ſubmiſſion, as in offence ; 
But let our plot go forward: let our wives 
Vet once again, to make — publick ſport,. 
Appoint a e with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him för it. 
NO. There is no better way. than That they ſpoke 


Page. How? to fend bi wsd they'll meet him in the 
Park at midnight? fie, fie, he'll never come. 
En. You. ſay, he bath been thrown into the river; 
and has been grievouſly peaten, as an old ofman ; mes 
thinks, there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould not 


deſires. 
5 8 So think I too- | 
Mrs. Ford. Deviſe but how: youll uſ him, when be 
comes ; 
And let us two deviſe to bring him. thither. 


hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windhor f * 
Doth all the winter time at ſtill of — 
Walk. round about an oak; with ragged horns; 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattel; 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a chan 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. 
You've heard of ſuch a, Spirit; and well you bon, 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed EA]. 

Receiv d, and did deliver to our age, 
This ale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 5 
Page. Why yet there want not many, that do flat 
Tu deep of night to K Oak ;. 

But what of this ? 


Ford. Pardon nie, ife. — ds wine te 


_ > 832 


come z- methinKs,. his fleſh — ſhall have nd 


„ nr 


Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, . 


* * * 
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Mrs, Ford. Marry this is our device, (23) 7 
That Faifaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the Field, 
Diſguis'd like Herxe, with 82 Horns on his Head. 
Tage. Well, let it not be doubted, but he'll come. 
And in this ſha when you have brought him thither, 
What ſhall be done with kim? what is your Plat? 
Mrs. Page. That likewiſe we have Ard _ | 
and thus : s 
Nen Page, (my daughter) and my little, fon, 1 
And three or four more of tele growth, we'll dreſs | 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies green and white, . 
With rounds of waxen tapers on cheir | heads, 
„And rattles in their babe; upon a ſudden, 
ke As Falfaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 
he Let them from forth a faw. pit ruſh at once 
With ſome diffuſed ſong : upon their fi ight, PST, oo 
We two, in great amaz „ will fly; ; 
er; WH Then let them all encircle him about; 
ne. And fairy-like to pinch the unclean Knight; 
not Wh And ask — I. that hour of fairy Revel, 
In their ſo facre 1 he dares to —— | 
In ſhape prophan 
Mrs. Ford. And Al he tell the truth, 
Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him round, 
And burn him with their tapers. 
Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 
= I all a our ſelves; diſ-horn the Spielts. 
48805 him home to Windſor. _ 
Ie The Children muſt 
Be practis d Woe to this, or they Il ne er der. 


| ; Cog Mes, Ford, Minis this is 8 
n That Falſtaff at that Oak ſpall meet with us, 

; Page. Well, let it not be doubted, but be Hcome. 
And in this Shape oben you have brought bim ebither.] Thus this 

Paſſage has been tranſmitted down to us, from the Time of the firſt 
Edition by the Players: But what was this Shape, in which Fa/ftaff 
vas to be appointed to meet? For the women have not ſaid one 
Word to aſcertain it. This makes it more than ſuſpicious, the Defect _ 
n this Point muſt be owing to ſome wiſe Retrenchment. The two 
intermediate Lines, which I have reftor'd from the 1 are | 
lately neceſſary, and clear up the matten 


Eva. ; 
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© Eos. I will teach the children their behaviours; and 
1 will be like a jack-anapes alſo, to burn the Knight 
with my Taper. 


Ford, This will be excellent. I'll go buy 4 vizards. 


Mrs. Page, My Nan ſhall be the Queen of all the fai- 


ries ; Finely attir'd in a robe of white. 
Page. That ſilk will I go buy, and in that rire 40 


Shall Mr. Slender ſteal my Nan away, [Afide. 
And marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend to Falſtaff ſtraight. | 


Ford. Nay,” I'll to him again in the name of Brook'; 
he'll tell me all his Purpoſe, Sure, he'll come. 


Mrs. Page. Fear not you that; 3 go get us Properties 


and Tric king for dur Fairies. 
Eva. Let us about it, it is admirable i and 
ferry honeſt knaveries. [Ex. Page, Ford and Evans, 
Mrs. page. Go, Mrs Ford. : 


Send Quickly to Sir Foby, to know his mind. (25) 


[Exit } Mrs. Ford. 

Fil to the Doctor; he hath my good will, 

And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 

Thar Slender, tho well landed, is an Ideot: 

And he my husband beſt of all affect 

The Doctor is well mony d, and his friends 

Potent ar Court; he, none but he ſhall have her; 

Tho twenty thouſand worthier came to crave her. | 
(Ei 


fag k an ee dy, has ond 5s iS" 
Sball Mr. Slender ſteal, &c.] What! muſt Slender ſteal Mrs, 4 


While her Father goes to buy the Silk ſhe was to be dreſs'd in? This 
Was no part of the Scheme. Her Garb was to be the Signal for Slen- 
der to know her by. The Alteration of a fingle Letter gives us the 


Poet's Reading. Tire is as common with our Poet, and õther Wri- 
ters of his Age, as Attire; to fignify, Dreſs. © And my Emendation 
is clearly juſtified, by what Fenton afterwards tells the Hoſt. 
Her Father means She ſhall be all inwhite, 1 
Aid in that Dreſs, wvhen Slender ſees bis time [ 
—̃ Bone Ges; i FE 
C25, Send quickly. to Sir John, to knoxo' his mind]; The © hole Set 
of printed Copies downwards have ſunk our Meſſenger: here into an 


 Adverb, Dame 2xichly is the Perſon intended to be ſent to Sir Jobn; 


and accordingly when we next find her with him, She tells him, Sbe 


nn the two . 5 vix. en r _ Mrs, Pages 
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thick-skin ? ? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs, brief, 
ſhort, 4. ſnap. 
Simp. Marry, Sir, I come to ſpeak with Sir Sohn Fal. 
aff, from Mr. Slender. 

ok There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, his 
g-bed and truckle-bed ; tis painted about with 
= o of the r treſh and new; go, knock 
and call ; he'll ſpeak like an anthropophaginian unto. 

thee: knock, I a. 4 


Simp. There 8 an old woman, a tat woman gone u 


into his chamber; IIl be ſo bold as ſtay, Sir, till us 


come down; 1 come. to ſpeak with her, indeed. 
Hoſt. Ha I a fat woman? the Knight may be robb'q + 


Il call. Bully-Knight! bully-Sir 5obn ! ſpeak from 
thy lungs military: art thou there? It is thine Hoſt, 


thine * calls. 
Falſtaff heve, 


Fal. How now, mine Hoſt 7 2 


Hoſt. Here's a abies Tartar taries the comii Nn : 


of thy fat woman : let her deſcend, vp, et her 
5 z my chambers are honourable, | He, privacy Z 


ter Falſtaff 


Pal. There was nn. an old far woman eveninow!, 

with me, but ſhe's 1 

imp. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe womanof | 
Brainford? 


Fal. Ay, marry was it, wel mel, what would 12255 
with her? 


ſeeing her - thro” the ſtreet, to know, Sir, whether 
one Nm, Sir, that beguil'd him of « chain, had the - 
chain, or no, 

3 Kal, 


— — 


8. C F. N E ae to the career dun. 
1. FHAT vonld-& thou have, bes: hay 


imp. My maſter, Sir, my maſter Slender ſent to her, 
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Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about it. 
dnn And what ſays ſhe, I pray, Sir? 
Fal. Marry, ſhe ſays, that the very ſame man, that 

ys bp maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it, 
imp. I would, I could have ſpoken with the woman 
her ſelf; I had other things to have ſpoken with her 

too, from him, I 

Fal. What are they? let us know. 
Hoſt. Ay, come; quick, 
Sim. 1 may not conceal them, Sir. 1 
Fal. Conceal 8 or thou dy'ſt. 10 1 3 
Kmp. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about miſtreſs. 
e : = know, * it were ay fortune to 
have her, or no. | 3 
Fal. Tis, tis his fortune. 


FE ERA 


Simp. What, Sir? 3 . oy ; 
Fal. To have her, or no: go; ſay, the woman told { 
me ſo. : 2 N £ ; "F & 5 L fal 


imp. May I be ſo bold to ſay ſo, Sir? 

Fal. Ay, Sir; like who more bold, _ Tn, 
Sim. I thank your worſhip: I ſhall make my ma- 
- er glad with theſe Tidingss. [Exit Simple. 

Hoſt. Thou art clarkly 5 thou art clarkly, Sir bn: 
was there a wiſe woman with thee ? | 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoſt, one, that hath 
rags me more wit than ever I learn d before in my life; 
and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for my 


us, Bardolph. 


Wa 


Bard. Out, alas, Sir, cozenage ! meer corenage! = 

1 Hoſt. Where be my horſes ? ſpeak well of them, var- 
tto. | ets: dT + I 
Bard Run away with the cozeners ; for ſo ſoon as 1 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind 
one of them in a ſlough of mire, and ſet ſpurs, and 
away 3 like three German devils, three Doctor Fau- 
Hoſt. They are gone but to meet the Duke, villain; 


do not ſay they be fled, Germans are honeſt men. 


—— - — 


* — 
* — 
ND f 7 Enter 
* _-** 
. 


Foa. Where is mine hoſt? 
Heft, What. is the matter, Sir? = 
Eus. Have à care of 'your-entertainments ; there is 

a friend o mine come to town, tells me, there is three 
cozen- jermans that has cozen d all the Hoſts of Rea- 
dings, - of Maiden-bead, of Colebrook, of horfes and mo- 
ney. I tell you for good will, look you ; you are wile, 
and full of gibes and vlouting- ſtocks, and tis not con- 
venient you ſhould be cozen d; fare you well, [Exit. 


. Caius. 


Cains Ver' is mine Hoſt de Farteer ? | 8 
Hoſt. Here, maſter Doctor, in perplexity and doubt - 
fal dilemma. W 3 e 
0 _ I cannot = vat is dat ; ho it „erer e dat 
Jou e a grand Preparation for a Duke de Famany ; 
5 by my trot, þ 4 is no Dake, dat the Court is know, to 
aame: I tell you for good will; adien. [Ex. 
+ Hoſt. Hue and cry, villain, go ! aſſiſt me Knight, I 
I undone, fly, run, hue and cry! Villain, Iam un- 
mar | 1 [Ex. 
Fal. I would, all the world might bescozen'd, for I 
have been cozen'd and beaten too, If it ſhould come 
to the ear of the Court, how I have been transformed, 
and how my Transformation hath been waſh'd and 
cudgePd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
drop, and liquor fiſhermens boots with me. I War- 
nat, they would whip me with their fine wits, till E 
vere as creſt-faln as a dry'd pear. I neyer proſper d 


ee 1 forſwore my {elf at Primers, Well, if my wind 
1 vere but long enough to ſay my prayers, 1 would re . 


Enter Mrs, Quickly. 


Nom, whence come you ; et 


Sie. From the two parties, forſooth; _ Sr 


. 
— 


* 


Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the other, 


and fo they ſhall be both beftow'd. I have ſuffer'd 
more for their ſakes, more than the villainous incon- 


ſtancy of man's diſpoſition is able to bear. 


Quic. And have not they ſutfer'd?: yes, I warrant, 


* oully one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is 


beaten black and blue, that you cannot ſee a white pot 


about her. 


Fl. What tel' thou me of black and blue? 1 was 


beaten my ſelf into all the. colours of the rain-bow ; and 
I was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brainford; 


bar that my admirable dexterity of wit, counterſeiting 
the (26) action of a wood woman, deliver d me, the 


knave conſtable had ſet me ith* ſtocks, .i'ch* common 
ſtocks for a witch. _ 


Quic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber; 


you ſhall hear how things go, and, I warrant, to your 
content, Here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat; Good 
hearts, what ado is here to bring you together? ſure; 
ee you does not ſerve heav'n well, that you are ſo 
c * „ee eee e 


Fal. Come up into my chamber. 5 Lereum. 


nter Fenton and Hoſt. 


Loft. Mafter Fenton, talk not to me, my mind is heavy 


Iwill give over all. | 18 

' « Fent. Vet hear me ſpeak; aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
And, as I am a gentleman, Fil give these 
An hundred pound in gold more than your loſs. . 


126) Adi of an old Namn] This Reading is no great Com- 
liment to the Sagacity of our former Editors, who could content 
— with Words, without any regard to the Reaſoning. 
What! was it any Dexterity. of Wit in Sir Jobn F. alttaff, to counter» 
feit the Action of an 0/4 Woman in order to eſcape being apprehended 
for a Witch? Surely, one would imagine, This was Ar 
means to bring him into ſuch a Scrape: for none but oli Women have 
ever been ſuſpected of being Witches. | The Text muſt certainly be 
reſtor d, as I have corrected it, a w.½-³́t Woman; 7. e, a crazy, fran- 
tick Woman; one too wild, and filly, and unmeaning, to have ei- 


| ther the Malice, or miſchievous Subtlety of a Witeh in her. I hae 


already explain d, and prov'd the uſe of this Term in one of my 
Notes on the Two Gentlemen of Verona, 1 þ 
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ry 3 , 
N 4 
„ ˙ , , UT CE 


ay 


(So far forth as her ſelf might be 


| Hath a great Scene; the image of the ; jeſt 
I' mew you here at large, 


And firm for Doctor Caius, hath appointed 
That he ſhall Jikewiſe ſhuffle her away, 


(For they muſt all be mask d and vizarded) 4 15 59 1 | 
With 


. To pinch her by the hand, and on t 


The maid hath given conſent ro go with him. 1415 | 5 F 
| Heß Whifh means fs to e father or mos I 


- . . ; | 2 ; . re, 
% > * 2 : : 4% 5 
2 - + b / \ 
: Fee 
— - 


Ko L will e yayy ; meter —. and 1 
the 120 keep your counſel. N TREA rom, * 
Fent, From time to time I have ed you" 
With the dear love I hear to fair Ame Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd affe ion, 
r F721 
Ev'n to my wiſh. / I have 4 letter from her T4 oth - 
Of ſuch contents, as you will wonder at; 4225 
The mirth whereof's: ſo larded wich my matter, ile 
That neither ſingly can be W ** 
Kobn Falfaff - 


Without the:ſhew of both. Fat Sir. 


To night at Here's Oak mm r rwelye pn, one, 
Muſt my {wept Nan preſent 1 the fairy Aſn, js 

The putpoſe Why, is. der : in which 

While * jeſts axe ane rank on 

Her father hath e er to li: 

Away with. Slender, and with him at Rado 7 
Immediately to marry ; : the hath conſented. Now, mY 
Her mother, ever ſtrong againſt that match, 


While other ſports are racking of their winds; © 

And at the Heanry, where a prieſt attendss : Nik ; 
Stratght marry her; To this her: Mother's Plot 

She, n 25 obediept, likewiſe hath Ry 

Made promiſe to the Door: No, thus it 21 
Her Goes means ſhe ſhall be all in white, i 
And in That dreſs when Slender ſees his time - 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 

She ſhall go with him Her mother ath intended,” 
The be to devote her to the Doctor, 


That, Lint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, Ef 

IE endent, flaring *bout her head ; 155 2 _- 

And when the Boctor ſpies his vanta age ripes = 
t l 


ken, 


A 


by 


Fent. Both, my-good Hoſt, to go along with me; 

And here it perf that you.l} CO he Vicar.” 2 

To ſtay for me at church, twixt twelve and one, 

And in the ſawful name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony: . 

| Hoſt. Well, husband your device; I'll to the Vicar. 
Bring you the waid, you ſhall not lack a prieft, 

Fent So ſhall Levermore be bound to the; 

Beſide, ll make a preſent recompence. [Exeunt, 


| Re enter Falſtaff and Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Fal. Pr'ythee, no more pratling ; go, Fll-hold. This 
is the third time; I hop:, good luck lyes in odd num- 
bers, away, go; they lay, there is divinity in odd 
numbers, either in nativity, chance or death; away. 

Lice I'K provide you a chain, and Ill do what I can 
to get you a pair of horns. '_ [Exit Mrs. Quickly, 
Fal. Away, I ſay, time wears: hold up your head 
and mince. CORD fe DL es CE 


* 


— 


* * X 
1 — 
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How now, maſter Brook? maſter , Brook, the matter 
will be known to night, or never. Be you in the Park 
about midnight, at Herne's oak, and you ſhall ſee won- 
ders. 5000 | 5 

Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday, Sir, as you told 
me you had appoistedſ//dkk 

Fal. I went to her, maſter Brook, as you. ſee, like a 

oor old man; but I came from her, maſter Brook, 
1 de a poor old woman. That ſame knave, Ford her 
husband, hath the fineſt mad devil of jealouſie in him, 
maſter Brook, that ever govern'd frenzy. I will tell 
you ; he beat me grievouſly, in the ſhape of a wo- 
anan; for in the ſhape of a man, maſter Byook, I fear 
mot Eoliah with a weaver's beam; becauſe I know alſo, 
life is a, uttle ; I am in haſte; go along with me, 
III tell yer 4, maſter Brook. Since I pluckt geeſe, 
play d truan, and whipt top, I knew not what twas 
do be beate n, till lately. Follow me, I'll tell you 


Krange things of this knaye Ford, on whom to 1 55 
Es Z CF - . I will. 


. —* 
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J will be reveng'd, and I will deliver his-wife into your 
hand. Follow; ſtrange things in hand, ' maſter" Brook £ 
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SCE NE, Windſor- Pax. 
i Enter Fage, Shallow, and Slender. 


p 9 880 | Pace. 


1 OME, come; we'll couch ith" caſtle ditch, till 
2 we ſee the light of our fairies. Remember, ſon 
Slender, my daughter. 85 5 5 As 
. Slen. Ay, forſooth, T have ſpoke with her, and we 
have a nay-word how to know one another. I come 
to her in white, and cry, mum; ſhe cries, budget; and 
by that we know one another, „ + | 
er Shal. That's good too; but what needs either your 
k mum, or her budget? the white will decipher her well 
5 enough. Tt hath ſtruek ten o clock. 
Page. The night is dark, light and 7 will ben 
d come it well; heaven proſper our ſport! No man means 
evil but the devil, and we ſhall know him by his 
2 'borns. © Let's away; follow me, [Exeunt. 


* 


- 


r Euer Miſtreſs Page, Miſtreſt Ford and Caius.  -— Wi 
ll Mrs. Page, Mr. Doctor, my daughter is in green: 
p- when you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away 
Ir with her to the Deanary, and diſpatch it quickly; go 
5, 'before into ti . Park; we two muſt go togetberr. 
5 Gaius. I know vat I have to doe adieu. Ex. 
A Mrs. Page. Fare you-well, Sir, My husband wits 
8 not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falſtaff, as he will 
u chafe at the Doctor's marrying my daughter; bur it's 
it no matter; better a little chiding, than a great deal 

JJC Eee on. 


1 Mrs- \Pord. Whare is Waste ans Nap epd 6. 
Res, (27) and the Welch devil Evans? . 

Mrs Page They are all couch'd in a pit hard 
Herne's oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, ar the very 
inſtant of Falftaff" s and our Meeting, they will at once 
diſplay to the night, 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot Saf: but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amaz d, he will be mock'd; 
if he be amaz d, he will every way be mock d. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray Him finely. 

Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery, 
Thoſe, that betray them, do no treachery. 


Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on; to the oak, to the 


> a © — * — 


8 5 * 
L 7 RY Enter Evans and Fairies. 3 | 
Eva Trib, trib, . come, and remember your 
parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; 
and when l give the. Neck order e do as I pid you: come, 
come; ttib. trib. : 3 e 


Enter Faltaff, with 4 | Buck's head on. 


Fil. The Windſor. bell hath fimek twelve, the mi- 


_ nute draws on; now the hot-blooded Gods aſſiſt me! 
Remember, Powe, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; ; love 
Jet on thy horns. Oh powerful love! 8 in ſome 
reſpectꝭ, makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man x 
beaſt: You were alſo, Jupiter, a Twan, for the love of 
Leda ; oh, omnipatent love! how near the God drew 


F to the complexion of a oof A fault done fiſt 


in the fotm of a. beaſt, — O Se, a beaftly fault; 
and then another fault i in the ſemblance of a fowl :— 


2 Aud be JV. Devil Herne? Thus all ha ns haye 
ME after D 


El We 12 to ze 
be was no 1 or Sagacity, of our 

Any, not to ob EE» Ford r Evans by 
- the Namne of the Was Devil? Phe N e Word Herne 
Zetting into the Text, might eaſily happen y the Inadvertence of 


the 
| ibers, Who threw theit Eyes too on the ſucceeding 
= whefe the Word again — Dr, Thir Akewiſe diſcover'd 


think 


the Blunder of this Paſſage. ,. 


.B RB EPI 


* 
- 
* 


r n 


2 £59 = ha 


> I I - 


I SS wo. & 


the oil that is in me ſhould ſet 208 be i: tre 3 3 be never 
e by 8 5 


EnterSir Hagh like. Sager Que, his - and others £ as: S 


made the Correction in my SHAKESPEARE 8 
eee a 5 


K. 


me Morey Wives: i Windſor... 295 | 


think ot't, Fove, .2 foul. fault. When have hot; 
backs, what'ſtall poor men do ? for me,” I am here's. 
Windſor ſtag, and the fatteſt, I roy ® "yo rel, Send 
me a cool rut- time, Jouve, or who can be me 167i 
wy WO. ? who comes here ? my Doe „„ 


— * *. 
oy * Ie 


Enter, Mid F ord and Wire Page: 


a Ford. Sir Jun? art thou ther 
male deer ? - 7 
Ful. My doe with the black ſcut ? let the TOR rain 
tatoes ; let it thunder to the tune of Green - Sleeves; 12 
kiſſing· comfits, and ſnow eringoes; let there come a tem- 
peſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 
LI Ford. . Miſtreſs - Fa. is come with me, ſweet ; 
EN 
Fal. (28) Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch.; $ 
I will keep my ſides to my ſelf, my ſhoulders for the 2 
low of this walk, and my horns I bequeath 
bands. Am Ia woodmati, ha? Speak vt like Ny the 
hunter? why, now is Cupid a child 1 0 conſcience, he 
makes reſtitution. FM I. am a true ſpirit, none. 


i wy within, 
Mrs, Page. Alas ! Fat noiſe? f 25 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our fins? | We NE” pon ; 
Fal. What ſould this be? $2 72 OE 


Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page. Away, away. | 
| [The women run bur. 
Fal. I think, the devil will not have me damn'd, leſt- 


1 1 2 - To 


_ like Fairies, a with Tapers. // i a) 


te Ye 


| Oui, Fairies black, gray, green and white. 


(28) Divide ne like a brib'd-Buck, ] Thus all the old Copies, miſ-- - 
takingly': It muſt be, bribe-buck ; i. e. a Buck ſent for a Bribe. 1 


£ + Þ $ + 
9 3 


iry o- yes. 
Eva. Elves, 1 your ye hap fi ence, you airy toys, 
Cricket, to Windſor chi $ ſhalt thou lea 
boy 20 454 inc ſt Kuma, erty * 
ere pinch the maids as blew : as "= 
Rant Qu Queen Mise u and luttery. © 
"— They're fairies; he, that ſpeaks t to e "Pat die. 
1 wink'a d couch; no man 1 55 rks muſt ey ths > 
Ide down in 
; 2 1s. Where Pete > ge you, Zac where you nd 


1 he 3 "(hs leep; kath thrice her OWE 
By is Raiſe up the organs of her fantaſ a 
2 as fouttd fs careleſs infancy ; 5 
But thoſe, Fes th, and think rv on [os OY 


8. 


 - Dacc. Fi hwy * "dis 

Sele 95 W elves, within __ out; 
Strew g ouphes, on every ſacre room, 

| Thate 1 — 7 till the ꝓe . 
In ſtate as — wg as In Nate tis fit'; FELL? 


1 gs 
| nn the owner, as the owner it (39) 3 8 ; 


"> A vx 4 
> WA 4 4 


oh they owed their Original, and to whom 2 Hein, Was 
in Being fore > therefore they could: not becal call” 7 N 
om . 750 For 

| ou Ouphen-bezrrs o ved e ) 
43. e. You Elves, that ſucceed to, and I in, 425 C 7 by. he Wk 
Deſtin. They call'd both before and after, in this Play, 
A ks en e 7 is either the Saxon Terthination of plune! 
Nouns ; ; 9 4 Word it ſe l being fram the Nam ALPENNE, lamiæ, 
damones 3) or the Termination of an Adjective, . from a Noun; ; 

ax <oooden, watt; gelaen, vramen, &. ee 

: Mt. Wa ene, 


— — nerd 3 the t Read- 
2 ip abies e ar of the Sentence wi not. allow it, and 
Elia 


I Court ax ao Sy ; Silt | 


S 


3 a7 


for; 1 he would not with a : Thing, which Bis EGS « iP 


Auen muſt ſuppoſe mls * vix. che I ly of che Owner. 


- 


a backs, Hhonkders, 14 nd tis 


(28). Youu 0: rphan bers of } Why, eee . £ 


Mr, Wa r 


8 mg Þ» 


21 


„ 


1 
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The Marry Wives of Windfor. 29 
The ſeveral chairs of Order look you ſcour, Bnet, 6” bl 
bh br Intamen Ct na er Ot, „ 


Each fair Inſtalment Coat and ſew'ral Creſt, 
With loyal blazon evermore be bleſt 


And nightly-meadow-fairies, look, you ans. a 


Like to the Garter-compaſls, in a 


Th expreſſure that it bears, N n = | 
More fertile-freſh than all the field to fee';. . | 
And, Hony Soit Qui Mal y Penſt write, | | 

In emrol'd tuffs, ftow'rs purple, blue and white, WET 

Like ſaphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, | 6-4 


Buckled below fair Knight-hood's bending knee; 

Fairies uſe flow rs for their charactery. | 

Away, diſperſe ; but, till dis one o clock; | 

Our dance of cuſtom round about the Oak | | 2 

Of Herue the hunter, let us not forget.” 
Eva. Pray yOu I in. hand, your fees is 

order fet + © © 2 1 

And . olow-worms our om be. 

To our meaſure round about the tree. 

Bat ſtay, I ſmell a man of middle earth; | 
Fal. Heay'ns defend me from that wal ay, hea he | 

transform. me to a piece of cheeſe |! 


| Boa. Vild eme thou wet Ger- locked ev n in thy 


bi = 
„Wich 1 05 E me his read ;, „ 
If} © be chaſte * flame will back e 2 th = 1 
And turn him to no pain; but e EM A ; 
& is the fle of a corrupted heart. 3 5 os 1 — 
el A tryal, come. * TT 
- [They burn lin eee en 54 | 
Come, will this wood take fire? 7 „„ 
Fal. Ok, oh, hi i242 FG #2 hs 2 1 | 
Puick. Corrupt, corrupt, nd caktged in ae, 212 
About him, fairles, Hing a ſcernfal thime <- 1 
And as you. . e Ret ume. N 
va. (31) R & right, 1 ae ar cet 
I OOF. ; | 7 


| (3) Era. It is right, indeed: ] This ſhort Specch, which ger 2 


„ {A 


24 W 


| g 
8 | BY 5 
&; Des Mace 
$- * We feen OE. 
en 33 8 3. WAL. ** % a þ F + * — | 
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The 80 N OY th 


Fie on nfl 1 
Fie on 577 luxury 


Hall auith unchaſte de = „ 
Fed in beart whoſe flames aſpires. = es 
As thoughts do blow them higher and bigher:.. nh 
25 Pinch him, fairies, mutual n „ 
Piiach bim for bis willany- 1 1 
3 Pincb him, and burn him, and turn bins "IH 
at 700 candles, 676 JR gs and mins be out. 


6 2) FF: this cor, _ pine 2 c  Dodor Cains 

.: © comes. one way, and fteals : aavay 4 Boy. in green; 

Slender, another away, and he takes away @ Boy in 

| white. ; and Fenton. comes, and fleals. away Mrs. 

Anne Page. A Noiſe of bunting is made within. . All 

the Fairies _ . en N * bis Buck's 
21 ee Bae riſe * | 7 


” x 


« 


0 v0 u- Page, Ford, oe, 19 5 ven li., 1 10 


Pao; Nay, do not fly 3 1 think, weve wache ye. 
now 3 © 
Will none but Herne the hunter ive your turn? 6 
Mrs. Page. I pray you, — Hold up ge et no 
higher. | a 


—_ good Jobs, hoy like you Wander wins? 
1 r e 9295 


* 


very much in Charatter for Kg 1 3 av nee frm abc ai 


<uartoe.. . yt 3 75 LTP EFT 22709 


LEA ) * this Sg] This Diretion1 chought has to inſert 
from the old Warpe s, as, it is neceſſary to explain what is in Action 
cene.z and on n Part of thi ene u. Fable &- 


*.* 2 MLL $45 21 
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. a ham tt <—SATEGIR 
x 
i 8 
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* 
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joy d nothing of Ford's but his bock basket, his cudgel. 


ceiv'd belief, in deſpight of the teeth of all rhime and 
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der you! theſe, husbands ? do not theſe fair Yoaks (33) 
Become the foreſt better than the town? 

Ford. Now; Sir, who's a cuckold now > pla ED 
Paifaff's à knave, a cuckoldly knaye, here are his, 
horns, maſter r and maſter Brook, he hath en- 


aud twenty pounds of money, which muſt be paid to 
maſter Brook; his horſes | are arreſted for it, maſter 
Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sit Jobn, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take yn for my love in, 
but I will always count you my deer. 

Tal. I do begin to perceive, that I am made an af.” Ks | 

. Ay, and an on too: both both 'ths pat are c. 
tant. | N TE <P ; 

Fal. And en ber fairies ? mi was three or four 
times in the thought, they were not fairies ; and. yet the 
ouiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurpriſe . of my 
powers, drove the grolnels of the foppery into a re- 


reaſon, that they were fairies. See now, how. wit may 
be made a Jack alent, * "cis _ upon a: —_ 
mente:: 
Ewa. Sir Fohn Falfaf, ſerve got, and leave your de- 
fites, and fairies will not pinſe ou. 
Ford. Well faid, fairy Hugh. 
va. And leave you your baue too, 1 pay. 


you. 
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n e Deaf | 
1199 . 12 For N than the þ fir Oaks 2 7 What ga 


the Name of Nonſenſe acious * m 
of? The als in the Park Th e was no 1 25 1 Fa 


planting them into the Tmin en quidem pudet, fugetgile. 
The firſt Folio reads, as the Poet intended, Yoaks : and Mrs. Pages 
Meaning is this. She f gt ab and Mrs. e pr 06 1 
and aks them, if they in Falfaff's Hand; 3 hes | 
dluding to them as the Types G the Queſtion, whe- 
ther th oſe Yoaks are not hore 1855 er in t 
e N 


FFF ² AA 
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FF 3s 


3 2s Meriy Whos 1 u Wind 


Ford. I will never miſtruſt my wife 2855, _ thay 
art able to woo her in good En gh ſb: WES 
Fal. Have I laid my brain in the ſun and dry'd it, 


that it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs oer - reaching 


as this? am I ridden with a Welch goat too ? ſhall[ 
have a coxcomb of frize ? "tis time I were AY 

with a piece of toaſted cheeſe 

| a Seeſe is not good to give putter ; your pelly; is 

| rfer. : 

5 See ſe and putter ? have I Iiv d to ſtand in the 
taunt of one, that makes fritters of Pngliſh? this is e- 
ra K to be che derap of luſt and late-w alkiogahrough: 

Arb. page. Why, Sir cobn, do you. think though we 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by the head. 
and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelves without ſcruple 
to-hell, that ever the devil could Howe: made -you. our. 
delight 5 1 
- Ford. What a hodge-pudding 2 a bag of flax ? (34) 

Mrs. Page. A man? - 

Rage. Old, cold,wither'd, and of intolerable entrails.} 

Peu. Aud one that is as flanderous as Satan 12 

"Pie. And as poor as Fob? + 

For And as wicked as his W ew 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, 
and ſacks and wines, and metheglins, and to drink- 
I * ſwcarings;. and ftatings, pribbles and. prab- 

7 
1; Well, I am your theme ; 3 you have the ſtart of 

; Tam dejefted ; I am not able to anſwer the Welch 
angel ; j rance.it ſelF is a plummet o er me: uſe me 
As. you WI 
. Ford Marry, Sir, well bring, you to Windſor, to one 
2 Brook, chat you have cozen d of money, to whom 


) Whit K's pudding 1 Me. MOREY help'd us to this 
298 all ch he other Editions, which I have ſeen, have it ri 5 
25 Tang, as it is valgarly written and pronounc'd; the French ca 
to Make. or, Jane toget 


gether. They likewiſe. call it, an pot Pourri : ( ſays Richelet ) a 7 
made up of ſeveral Meats macerated: and ſuch a — 8 
"Ties mean, is OOO 


„ bocher ; and they have a 'Diſhicall'd; an | 
| boche-pet, which a Mixture of feveral Sorts of Meats cook*d up to- 


% \ you 
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vou mould have been a pander 1 2 over and above that 
Jou have ſuffer d, I think, to repay that. money will be 


4 biting affliction. by 

(35). Mrs. Ford. Nay, husband, let That go t to > make 

. amends - 
Forgive that Sum, and ſo we'll all be Friends. 

Ford. Well, here's my hand.; all's e laſt, | 

Page. Yet be cheerful, Knight; thou ſhalt eat a poſ- 
ſet to night at my houſe, where I will deſire thes to 
laugh at my wife, that now laughs at thee, Fe 
Mr, Slender hath marry' d her daughter. 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page be my 


| daughter, ſhe is, 8 this, Doctor Caius s "wiſe, L466. 


Enter Slender. 1 mY 


blen. W | wiackest hoe! father Page ? 
Page. Son, how new ? how now, ons: have you diſ- 
r: | 
Few I Difpatch'd : ? Ill make the beſt in cine 
know, on't ; would I were hang' d la, elſe, CE 

Page. Of what, ſon ? 

Slen.' I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtrels Sow! 
Moe, and ſhe's a. great lubberly 4 If it hd not 
been i'th* church, I would hav Firing 'd him, or he 
ſhould have ſwing id me If I did: not think i it had been 
Anne Page, would I might never ſtir, and tis a ou: | 
maſter's- boy. | 

Page. Upon my life, then. you took the wr | 

Slen, What need you tell me that? I think fo | when | 
I took a boy for a girl : if I had been marry'd to him, 
E. "hi he was in woman's apparel, I would not have 

im. | 


(3 5 Mrs. F 1 Nay, buchand 0 This 8 the following little 
wk I have inſerted from the old uarto :. The Retrenchment, I 
preſume, was by the Players; and an injudicious One, in my Opinion. 
Sir Fobn Falſtaff is deſign d the Favourite Character in the Play. = | 
Vices are the. Subject of all the Pleaſantry: and he is ſufficient] 
niſh'd, in being di inted and eres d. The Expectation of hi 2 
ing perſecuted for the twenty Pounds, gives the Concluſion too 
a Turn, Beſides, it is poetick " Ford RO ſoſtain this Yuma 
a Fine for his varealonable ſealoul Je: 0 at" 17 3h 
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page at, Why, this Sinn, Did not 1 tell 
v, n 5 you ſhould wan pber ge 
„Pens! 
oben. I went to her in white and ary'd mum, and ſhe 
cry'd budget, as Anne and I had a eames, and ur it Was 
E Anne; but a poſt- maſter's boy 
© "Boa, Jeſhu? Tanner ne cannot you ſee but many | 


7 ©, 1 am Ver at Heart. What thall Ido? 1 
Mrs. Page. Good George: be not angry ; 1 knew of ) 
our purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and, in- 

Tees ſhe is now with * 2. at Nn ren and i « 

there married. | 


DEE, 5 ner Calus, 


Caius, Ver is miſtreſs Page ? by gare am cozen'd ; 
"14? marty d one garſoon, a boy; one peaſant, by a 
A boy ; it is not Anne Page ; by gar, I am cozen' d. 

Mrs. Page. Why ? did you not take her in green? 

make. Ay, be gar, and tis a oF: ; be gar, Cl miſe 
Mind or. | 

Ford. This is ſtrange! whs hajh got che right Anne? 

; owe 1 oy ey TE comes Mr. Fentin. 


15 44:4 


Hh AA bod 


Wd .Q- 


: b Bus Fenton, and e 


men, Mr. 8 2 i 
Anne. Pardon, good father; ood my en W 
1 ' . miſtceſs, how chance you went not with 


wi page ' Why 3 went you not with Hr. DoBer 
maid? _ 
| Fent. You do amaze ber: Hear the truth of it. 
You would have marry'd her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was. no proportion held in love 
The truth is, ſhe and I, long ſince comraRtcd, | 
Are now ſo fure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 
2 offence is holy, that ſhe hath 8 | 
And this: deceit loſes the name; of craft, 
f diſobedience, or unduieons- title: 
3 therein ſhe doth evitate and _—_ 


* 


A thow 


"The Mere ry Wines of Windſor. 
A thouſand irceligious-curſed-hoursy. — 
Which forced marriage would have upon her- 


ou Sang not amaz'd, 3 is no remedy, 
In love, the heav'ns themſelves do guide the flat 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 1 0 4 
Fal. I am glad, tho you have ta en 4 ſpectalStakd | 
To ſtcike.at-me, that your arrow hath: land. | 
Page, Wel „what remedy ? Fenton, heay'n, give thee 


jo 


What cannot be eſchew' d, muſt be embrac'd. 3 
Eta. I will alſo dance and eat plums ar you: w 


ding. 2018510 8 | i 
_ When | night-dogs run p all ſorts of deer are 
C g 1 Z uw e Bf6t 
Mrs. Page. Well, 1 will muſs no further Mr. Fen- 
ton, #862210" 7 itte 
Heav'n give you many auen y da l A 
Good husband, let us every one ©. cg A CowordT 


And laugh this ſ; rt o'er by a countr fire "ET 232 
Sir ohn and at” 77 15 * 39785 . 


Ford. Let it be ſo 3 9 $1090: off rune] 

To maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your vided; ens 

For he, to * ſhall 170 1 miſtreſs Ford Aue 
kene Ones.” * 
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Creation, 2 vols 


Noe of whe jlluftrions Houſe of Naſſau. 
The Vocal Miſcellany, a Collection of above Fouc Hu 
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=  Phillip's Poems. 71 
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